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dust  a  Closer  Walk  With  Thee 

SPIRITUAL 
Copyright,  MCMXLVm,  by  B.  E.  Winaett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

in    "All    for   Jesus"  Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  I        am  weak  but   Thou  art  strong,  Je  -  sua  keep  me    from  all  wrong; 

2.  Thru  this  world  of      toil  and  snares,  If      I      fal  -  ter,  Lord,  who  cares? 

3.  When  my    fee-ble     life     is  o'er,  Time  for     me  will     be     no   more; 


I'll     be 
Who  with 
Guide  me 


Bat  -  is  -  fied  as  long,  As  I  walk,  let  me  walk  close  to  Thee, 
me  my  bur -den  shares?  None  but  Thee, dear  Lord, none  but  Thee, 
gen -tly,  safe -ly      o'er,     To  Thyking-dom     shore,  to  Thy  shore. 
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Chorus 


Just    a 


clos  -  er    walk  with  Thee, Grant  it,    Je  •  ens,    is     my     plea; 
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Dai  -  ly   walk  -  ing  close  to     Thee,    Let     it    be,  dear  Lord,  let     it    be. 
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No.  1-A 


Sometime  You  Will  Pray 


Arr.  Copyright,  1948,  by  The  Hartford  Music  &  Printing  Co.,  Inc. 
in  "Grace  and  Glory" 
E.  M.  B.  „.      .  Albert  E.  Brumley,  owner  E.  M.  Bartlett 

Slowly 
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1.  There  is   coming  a  time,  0   sin-ner,  When  you'll  confess  Jesus  as  Lord, 

2.  There  is    coming  a  time,  0  sin-ner,  When  stars  from  the  heavens  will  fall, 

3.  There  is    coming  a  time,  0  sin-ner,  When  time  on  the  earth  is  no  more, 
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When  your  knee  shall  bow  to  the  Sav-ior 
When  all  the  unsaved  of  all  nations 
The       sun  will  re-fuse  to   be    shining, 
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Ac  -  cord-ing  to  God's  blessed  word; 
Up  -  on  the  Redeemer  will  call; 
The  fire  of  destruction  will  roar; 
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A    time  when  you'll  hear  the  last  summons    And  then  you'll  be  driv-en   a -way, 
You'll  cry  for  the  rocks  and  the  mountains  To  hide  you  from  shame  and  dismay, 
The   dead  in  the  earth  and  the  o-ceans    Will  rise  up  to  meet  Him  that  day, 
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When  God  in  His  heavens  proclaims  it, 

You'll  fall  on  your  knees  and  confess  Him,    0  sin-ner, sometime  you  will  pray. 

The     lost  will  be  weeping  and  wail-ing, 


D.S.—  cry  but  the  Lord  will  not  hear  you, 
Chorus 
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You  will 
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0  sonl,  on  that  aw-ful  day    When  the  earth  is  melting  a  -  way, 
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Original  assigned  to  Albert  E.  Brumley,  1947 


No.  1 


Jesus  Never  Fails  Us 


Copyright,  1948,  by  The  Hatford  Music  &  Printing  Co.,  Inc. 
Mrs.  Arlie  L.  Efird  in  "Grace  and  Glory"  W.  Oliver  Cooper 
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1.  Je-sus  nev-er,  nev-er  fails  us, He's  the  truth, the  light, the 

2.  Je-sus  nev-er,  nev-er  fails  us, All     to  Him  we  tru  -  ly 

3.  Je-sus  nev-er,  nev-er  fails  us, He's  our  bright  and  morning 

4.  Je-sus  nev-er,  nev-er  fails  us, This  our  song  should  ev-er 
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Star; 
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To  my  soul  He  grows  more  precious,  ev-  er  precious, 
And  His  love  is  far  more  precious, far  more  precious, 
Shining  out  a-cross  the  val-ley ,  'cross  the  valley, 
On  the  rug-ged  cross  of  Calv'ry,  cross  of  Calv'ry, 
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Ev  -  'ry     mo-ment    of  the  day. 

Than  the  gold    of    earth  be -low. 

Show-  ing  heav  -  en's  gates  a  -  jar. 

Je    -  sus  died    to    make  us   free. 


Je  -  sus    nev  -  er,     nev  -  er 


He's  our  ver-y  dearest  Friend; 
— t-    ■ 


-I | P-r-&- 


-X— *- 


^^feBr^f-Tt^ 


ggfltjptEg^ 


He  has  promised  to  go  with  us, 
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All  the  way  till  life  shall  end. 

shall  end. 
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No.  2 
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Jesus  Will  Show  Me  the  Way 

Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Henry  L.  Thompson 


1.  I      am   so  glad  and  free, hap -py    as     I    can  be,  Fol-low-ing  Je-suseach 

2.  Walk-ing  in  peace  and  love,seeking  that  home  above, 

3.  Now  I     am  fac-inghome,nev-er   a -gain  to  roam, 
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day;  And  as     I  trav  -  el    on  giv  -  ing  the  world  a    song, 

If     I   will  shout  and  sing, making  glad  prais-es  ring, 
ev-'ry  day;  Anchored  in  love  di-vine,won-der-ful   joy     is  mine, 
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Je-sus  will  show  me  the  way. 

each  mile  of  the  way. 


To  that  sweet 

Je-sus  will  lead  me  on 


A-£- A  -A-MZ 


r— ^-J- 


-I- 


J^^ 


-=!-*- 


A-A-A- 


tnr*- 


^zz^pp_h_^rv^ 

J. ^y 1 _ ,i_|  _^j 1 


ft—J 1 fV-4- 


^t^S^*** 


land  of  song, Guiding  my  footsteps  each  day; 

ev-'ry  day; 
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When  from  this  world  I  go 
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won't  it     be  sweet  to   know, 
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Je  -  sus  will  show  me  the  way. 

,  each  mile  of  the  way. 
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No.  3  Sunset  and  Sunrise 

Copyright,   1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  tx.  Printing  Co. 
O.O.Bali  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  C.  C.  Blankensblp 
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1.  What  *   beau-ti-ful     sun -set      at    the  close    of  life's  day,  When  we 

2.  What  a    beau-ti-ful     sun -rise     as    we   pass  thru  the  gate,  Live  with 

3.  Al  -  ways  af  -  ter  the     sun -set    there  will    be     a     sun- rise, When  we 
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bear  the  Lord's  wel-come,  well  done;  With  the  bat  -  ties  all  o  -  ver 
Je  -  sus  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  free;  Sing  with  all  of  our  loved  ones 
join   with    the     an  -  gel  -  ic  band;     Far      a  -  way     up     in     glo  -  ry 
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you  will  hear  Je  -  sus    say:  En  -  ter    in    for     a  crown  you   have  won. 
who  now  for     us      a -wait,  In     a  home  made  for  you    and    for   me. 
just    be-yond  the  blue  skies  We'll  be   hap-py     in  sweet  glo  -  ry   land. 
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D.S.— When  we've  Iand-ed     in  heav  -  en      to  stay. 


What  a   beau  -  ti  -  ful   sun  -  set  some  day,  "  When  we  come  to    the 

some  day, 
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end  of  the  way; 

the  way; 
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We  will  sing  and  re-joice,  with  a  glad  heart  and  voice 
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iNo.  4        Lay  Your  Burdens  at  His  Feet 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


W.  A.  McK. 


in'  "Pilgrim    Songs" 


Wm.  A.  McKinney 
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1.  Lay  your  bur -dens  at     the  feet    of     Je  -  sus,  Let  Him  bear  your  heav-y 

2.  In      your  sor  -  row,when  the  way  seems  drear-y,  And  your  bur-dens  hard  to 

3.  Trust  His  prom  -  is  -  es     and  doubt  Him  nev  -er,  He'3   a    sure  and  safe  re- 
ft    ft 


load; (your  load;)       Let  Him  lead  you  thru  each  lone-some  val- ley,  As  you 

bear; (to    bear;)      Eeadyour  Bi  -  ble,  keep    in  touch  with  Je  -  sus,  Go    to 

treat;  (re-treat;)      Faith  -ful   be    and  glad  -  ly  praise  Him  ev  -  er,  Lay  your 
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jour-ney  on  life's  road,  (its  road.)     Lay 

Him  in  se-cretpray'r.(inpray'r.) 

bur-dens  at  His  feet.  (His  feet.)  your  bur-dens  at    the  Sav-ior's  feet, 
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bur-densat  His  feet,  feet    of     Je-sus,  He  will  make  your  strength  re- 

At    the 
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plete;  Lay  Tour  bur-dens  at  His 

re-plete;  your  bur-dens  at  the  Sav-ior's  feet, 
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Lay  Your  Burdens  at  His  Feet 


feet,  (At  the)  feet  of  Je-sus,Lay  your  burdens  at  His  feet,  (at  the  feet  of  Je-  bub.) 


No.  5      There'll  Be  Light  in  the  Valley  for  Me 


CD. 


Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptff.  Co. 

in  "Pearly  Gates"  Cleavant  Derricka 
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1.  There's  a  great  and  love  -  ly    ci  -  ty      a-  cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  Some  glad 

2.  It       may  be    that    I   must  car  -  ry  the  bless-  ed  word  of    life   To    the 

3.  Tho     it  some-times  be    my  por-tion  to  bear  the  cross  at  home, While  so 
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day  that  e  -  ter-nal  home  I'll  see;  I'll  go  Bweep-ing  thru  its  por-tals  with 
souls  lost  in  sin  a- cross  the  sea,  But  I  know  that  thru  the  darkness, thru 
man  -  y  may  seem  from  burdens  free;  I  shall   put    my  faith  in    Je-sus,where- 
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D.S.— Tho   I   tread  the  path  of    sor-  row  my 

Sine   Chorus 
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Je-sus  by  my  side, There'll  be  light  in  the  val- ley  for  me.  There'll  be 


all  the  woe  and  strife, 
ev  -  er    I  must  roam, 
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for  me. 
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soul  will  soon  be  free, There'll  be  light  in  the  val-ley  for  me. 
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light   in   the  val-  ley    for  me,         When  the  face  of   my  Sav-ior   I   see; 
for  me, 
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No.  6        Brin£  BaGk  To  Me  My  Wandering  Boy 

Arr.  copyright,  1948,  by  The  Hartford  Music  &  Printing  Co., Inc.    R,  S.  Hanna 
Arr.  A.  E.  B.  in  "Grace  and  Glory"  Owners  of  original     Arr.  A.  E.  Brumley 


liOut   in    this  cold  world, and  far     a  -  way  from  home,  Some-bod  -y's  boy    is 
2.0     couid  I     see  Him  and  fold  Him  to    my  breast, Gladly     I'd  close  my 

3.  Well  I      re  -  mem-ber    the  part  -  ing  words  he  said , ' '  We'll  meet  a-gain  where 

4.  Search  till  you  find  him  and  bring  him  back   to    me,  Far,  far    a-way,where- 
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der  - 
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tears  are 
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eyes 
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ing     a  -  lone;  No  one    to  guide  him    or  keep  his  footsteps  right, 
be     at   rest;  Tell  him    I    love  him ,  God  bless  his  mem-o  -  ry, 
nev  -  er    shed;  No    sep  -  a  -  ra  -  tions  or    bur-dens  we    will  bear, 
he  may    be;  There  is     no   oth  -  er  that's  left    to  give  me    joy, 
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Some-bod-y's  boy  is  homeless   to-night. 


Go     find  my  boy  and  bring  him  to  me.Bringbackto  me  my  wan  -  der-ing  boy, 
Whenlife   is  o'er  I'll  meet  you  up  there. 


Bring  back  to  me    my  wan-der-ing  boy. 
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jwith    fad  -  ed  cheeks  and  hair,  At    the    old  home    is    wait  -  ing    him  there. 
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No,  Not  One. 

Copyright  1943.  in  "BIUowb  of  Song' 

OWNED    BY    J.    M.    HENSON 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly     Je-sus, 

2.  No  friend  like  Him  ia     to  high  and    ho-ly,     No,  not  one!   no,  ntt  onel 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is    not  near  ue, 
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None  else  can  heal  all  our  souls'  dis-eas-es. 

And  yet  no  friend  ia     so  meek  and  lowly,    No,  not  one!  no,  not  enel 

No  night  so  dark  bat  His  love  can  cheer  as, 
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Je-iaa  knows all  a-bont  oar  straggles,  All  our  struggles,  He  will  gaide 

Je-sus  knows  He  will  gaide 
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till  the  day  Is  done; Therelsnet  a  friend like  the 

till  the  day  is  done;  Not  a  friend 
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low  -  ly    Je-  sns.  low  -  ly   Je  -  bub,  No,  not  onel  (No.not 
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No.  8  In  Yonder  Home 

Copyright,   1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
James  Rowe  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Mrs.  Theodore  Sisk 
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1.  In    yon-der   home where  an  -  gels  sing, The  prais- es 

2.  In    yon-der   home, where  life      is  bright And  there  is 

3.  In    yon-der   home, from  trou  -  ble  free, With  Him    at 
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of my  God    and  King, My   friends  and  dear 

known no    drear  -  y     night, With  those    I    love . 

last I     hope    to      be And    on    that  bright 
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D.S. — My    sonl  will    sing. 
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ones  wait  for  me To  gath-er    by the  crys-tal   sea 

I     hope  to  rest For- ev  -  er  more su-preme-ly  blest 

e  -  ter  -  nal  shore, En  -  joy  His  love for  -  ev  -  er  more 
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the  glad  new  song, 
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With  heav-en?s  fair e  -  ter-  nal  throng . 
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In     yon-der  home,  in    yon-der  home, some  hap- py    day, some  hap  -  py    day, 
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When  bur-dens  all,  when  bur -dens  all  have  rolled  a -way, have  rolled   a -way, 
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G.  S.  D, 


My  Rambling  Days 

Copyright,  1930,  by  Tho  National  Music  Co. 


Guy  s.  Duncah 


1.  When  my  Lord  comes  back    a  -  gain,Comes  to  claim     His  loved  and  own, 

2.  When  He  asks,  what  will  you  do,      As    you    on    your  course  pur-  sue? 

3.  Why   not  stop    your  sin  -  iu!  ways,   As    you  spend  your  )a3t  few  days, 
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Will  you  come  and  go  with  Him,  Or  will  you  be     left  here  to  moan? 
I      will  do     the  best  I    can,  And  try   to  help  my  fel-lowman. 
Why  not  lis  -  ten    to   His  voice  And  He  will  make  your  soul  re-  joice. 
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EambUng  days                            soon  be  o'er, 
rambling  days, will  soon  be  o'er,  And    I    will 
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I     will    be                           heaven '8  shore,                      when  my  work 
be. . . . on  heaven's  shore, And  when  my  work 
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earth  is  done                         I  will  go                          to  my  home. 
on  earth  is  done, Then  I'll  be  eo        -         ing  to  my  home 
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It  Will  Not  Be  Lonesome  There 
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Copyright,  1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  .  &  Printing  Co. 

in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Hansel  Hunter 
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1.  Fa-ther's  place  is    va-cant  here,  but  he  lives  where  skies  are  clear,    It    will 

2.  We  shall  live  with  him   a-gain, where  there  comes  no  grief  or  pain, 

3.  To    the  bless  -  ed  Lord  a  -  bove  he  was  born  on  wings    of  love, 

— r a— -_  J—*j_i  fT— '&-—&—  m— 3t -, 


:r^=^^ 


^ 


B 


:^f» — f-— W-j 


not 


y    y 


It    will  not 
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be  lone-some  there; 


With  the  friends  we're 
With  the  saints  we'll 
not  lone-some  there;  There, in  -  side   the 
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It   will  not 
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sure     to  know, 
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pearl  -  y  gates, 
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be  lone-some  there.  It    will  not 

not  lone-some  there.  It    will  not 
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be  lone-some 
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there,  In  that  home  so  bright  and  fair; 

not  lone-some  there,  In  that  home  so  bright  and  fair; 

JL  .ft 


EEgg 


:*=£= 


£=* 


:y--5"- 


:t 


t: 


FN 


i=^— "-; 


sii 


No.  11  Mother's  Day 

Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
W.  McC.  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Walter  McCord 
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1.  There  are  days  we  re-vere,  com-ing  to    us  each  year,Pre-cious  days  that  will 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  day  of  the  year,  thru  af-fec-tions  sin-cere,  She    is  help  -  ing  us 

3.  I       can  see  Moth-er  there,  with  her  sil-ver  -  y  hair,  And  her  sweet  darl-ing 
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live   on     for  aye,  live  for    aye;  Day  the    Sav  -  ior    was  born,  and    the 
on   life's  rough  way, this  life's  way;  Ho  -  ly     pre-cepts  will  guide, what -so- 
face  in     re -pose,   in  re  -  pose;What  a    beau  -  ti  -   ful  scene,   so     di- 
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bright  Eas  -  ter  morn, And  for  Moth-er  we  have  Moth-er's  Day ,Moth-er's  Day. 
ev  -  er  be -tide  Ev-'ry  day  is  my  dear  Moth-er's  day,Moth-er's  day. 
vine  -  ly      se-rene,  Hal-lowed lov-li-ness  fair     as      a   rose,  per -feet  rose. 
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D.S. — It  will    be  Moth-er's  Day  with  her  there, Moth-er  there. 
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Her  de  -  vo-tion     is  sure,  and  her  heart  is    as  pure   As    the    rose  she   en 
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twined  in  her  hair;  And  I  think  when  I  rise  to  the  home  in  the  skies, 

love  -  ly  hair; 
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No.  12  The  Rainbow  Trail 

Copyright,  1934,  by  The  Stampa-Baxter  Music  Co., 
J.  B.  G.  in  "Harbor  Bella  No.  3'! 


J.  B.  Costs 


1.  I      am    on  the  rain-bow  trail,  Leading  to  the  sky;  8ing-ing   I  shall 

2.  Joy  abounds  both  night  and  day,  Hearts  are  happy  here;      0     this  bless-ed 

3.  Je-sus  dwells  a-long  this  road,  Giving  comfort  sweet;       He  will  6hare  onr 
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never  fail,  Christ  will  all  my  needs  supply.     Trav    -    •    - 

rain-bow  way  Brings  the  holy  cit-y  near. 

beavy  load  Till  we  walk  the  golden  street.      I'm  trav'liog, 
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home     ...      ward,  On    the  rain-bow  trail  I'm  climbing 

safe  home-ward,        safe  home-ward,    the        trail  I         climb 
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I'm  trav'ling,     I'm  trav'liog 
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N      K      *a 
p     I       I 

-A-  -A-  -A- 


¥£ 


t- g=F! — 


-A- 


On, 

.A     » 


on 


hcme- 


♦—«!- 


e£ 


v  y   M  v         v        v   7    v 
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safe  home-ward      that       home        in 
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No.  13     !n  that  Beautiful  Eden  of  Prayer 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  in  "Lasting  Peace"  W.  Lee  Hlggina 


1.  There's  a    beau  -  ti  -  ful     E  -  den    so     sweet 

2.  There  my    soul     is     pro  -  tect  -  ed    from    sin 

3.  There's  a    beau  -  ti  -  ful     E  -  den    of    peace 

4.  In       that    E  •  den     of    glo  -  ry    and    light 
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Shed-ding  fra-grance  so 

And  my  heart    is  re- 

'Tis     a     shel  -  ter  for 

0    what  heav  -  en  -  ly 
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won  -  drous-ly     fair,  It     is  there  where  my  Sav-ior    I    meet, 

lieved    of    its    care,  All    the  bless-ings     of  heav-en    I     win, 

those    in    de  -  spair,  And    it   bids    all    my  troubles  to  cease, 

com  -  fort    I    share,  For  my  Sav  -  ior     is  there  day  and  night, 
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l»eau-ti-ful     E  -  den   of  pray'r.         In  that  beau-ti  -  ful     E  -  den     of 
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pray'r     Far  a  -  way  from  the  world  and  its  snare,  When  my  soul  is  op-pressed 
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there  I  find  peace  and  rest,    In  that  beau-ti  -  ful    E  -  den  of  pray'r. 


N.^14       ~    I'm  Glad  the  Savior  Game 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
M.L.  in  "Lasting  Peace"  Mosie  Lister 
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1.  I'm   hap-py  that  Je-sns  came  to  my  heart, Andspoke  heaven's  comfort  to  me, 

2.  I'll    nev  -  er  f  or-get  the  day  that  He  came  And  freed  me  from  bondage  of  sin; 

3.  My  heart  o  -  ver-flows  with  rapture  untold,To  know  I'm  a  child  of  the  King; 
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His  won-der-ful  peace  to  me  did  im-part;He's  mine  and  for-ev-er  shall  be. 
He  lift-ed  me  out  from  darkness  and  shame,  So  free-ly  I  welcomed  Him  in. 
As    on-ward  I    go  His  hand  I  will  hold,  And  gladly  His  praise  I  will  sing. 
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I'm  hap-py       since  to   me    Je-sus  came,  With  rap-tors 

I'm  hap-py        since  Je    -     sus       came,  With  rap-ture  I 
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I  praise  His  ho-ly  name;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord, 

praise  His      name;  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le-lu  -  jah, 
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Be-yond  con-trol  He  keeps  my  soul,  Praise  the  Lord, 

'Tis  joy  to  know  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah, 
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I'm  Glad  the  Savior  Game 
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praise  the  Lord, Yes,praise  Him, I'm  glad     He       came, 
bal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  Yes,praise  Him, I'm  glad  He  came. 
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No.  15  "Tfiere's  Been  a  Ghan^e 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
M.L.  "  in  "Lasting  Peace"  Mosie  Lister 
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1.  I       was  sick    of     sin  when  Je  -  sus  found  me, Tired  of    all    its  pain  and 

2.  All     ray  tears  were  dried  and  I  stopped  grieving,  When  He  set  my  spir  -  it 

3.  Doubting,fear  and   sin    are   left    be-hind    me, There's  a  song  with-m    my 

-A-       -A-       -*-  I  I  "A-       -JU-      -A-       -At-     -At     -At 

f=  f  1~    f     g     6-r 4-^^g-- fag  1~  Pr&g 


# 


fe£ 


:£ 


4— J- 


•«» 0 ■*■ — 


"■h 


$ 


r 

strife; 
free; 
soul; 


Thru  His  love  and   mer  -  cy    He    un-bound  me,  And  corn- 
He     has  made  my  life  down  here  worth  liv  -  ing,  Tru  -  Iy 
With  my  Lord, there's  naught  of  earth  can  bind  me,Trust-ing 
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D.  S< — Made  my  life     in    this   old  world  worth  liv  -  ing     0  there's 
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plete  -  ly  changed  my  life, 
there's  a  change  in  me. 
Him  I  am  kept  whole.  There's  been  a 
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in    me,    a 
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been    a  change  in    me. 
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glo  -  ri-ous  change, Since  Jesus  found  me  and  set  me  free; 

He  set  me  free  from  sin  and 
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Keep  the  Joybells  Rin^in* 


Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
T.  J.  F.  in  "Pearly  Gates"  Thos.  J.  Farris 
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1.  Keep  the  bells  ring- ing,  good  news  still  bring-ing,    In  His  praise  lift  up  your 

2.  On   that  glad  mor-row  trou  -  ble  and    sor-row,   Van  -ish  like  the  morn-ing 

3.  Hap-py  hearts  sing  -  ing,  to    the  Lord  cling-ing,  What  a  day    of    ju  -  bi- 


m=^ 


1a     La    :~Ia     £ 


T*-f*- 


£ 


zf|^ 


5=6=8^^ 


rr 


rt 


y    u 


i 


p 


y 


^   g- 


:^=i 


-2-  i 

voice,  Tell  -  ing  love's  sto  -  ry     of     the  Lord's  glo  -  ry, 

dew;  We    shall   be     go  -  ing,  love    to   Christ  show-ing, 

lee;     (for  -  ev  •  er;)When  we  reach  heav  -  en,  crowns  will    be    giv  -  en, 
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Let  your  hap  -  py  heart  re-joice. 
To  the  home  where  all  is  new. 
All     His   glo  •  ry   we  shall  see. (for- ev-er.)  Let    us    ev  -  er  keep  the 
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ring    -    ing,        Praising  His  ho  •  ly  name,  To  Him 

joy-bells  ring-ing,  in  cho-rus,  To  the  blessed  Sav-ior 
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sing    -    ing,      Spreading  abroad  His  fame;  Love  tell, 

glad  -  ly  sing-ing,  for- ev-er;Of  His  goodness  tell-ing, 
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Keep  the  Joybells  Rin^in* 
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swell,     Trust-ing  His  per  -  feet  love, 


praise 

keep  His  praises  swell-ing, 


and  pow  -  er,  For  the  Lord 
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work      don't  shirk,      Make  the  joy-bells  ring  a-bove. 

work-ing,  du- ty  not  shirk-ing,  in  heav- en. 


s 


.,A_ 


g— £— A— A 


E£ 


i 


HA— g — 


No.  17  Our  Childhood  Home 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &,  Ptg.  Co. 
B.C  in  "Pearly  Gates" 
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1.  As     I    sit  and  sad-Iy    pon-der    0  -  ver  life    I  shed    a   tear,  How  my 

2.  An  old  fashioned  Christian  moth-er  And    a  sing-ing,  shouting  dad,  They  cared 

3.  I      can  see  the  hon-ey  suc-kies,  Flow- er  gar-dens  to  me  dear;   In    my 

4.  Now  I  pray  when  life  is    end  -  ed  That  I'll  meet  them  o-ver  there, Then  we'll 
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mem- 'ry  wanders  backward  To  the  childhood  home  so  dear, 
not    for  earth-ly  treasures, Plain  re  -  lig-ion's  all  they  had.    0  that  good  old 
dreams  I  wander  back  there  With  my  broth-er,  sis  -  ter  near, 
en  -  ter  life  im  -  mor  -  tal  Thru  our  faith  in  God  and  pray 'r. 
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D.S.— 'Twould  be    joy    be-yond  corn-pare. 


i^^^i&^M 


3 


P*pF 


fashioned  fireside  With  its  fam-'ly  al  -  tar  there, If  we    on  -  ly  could  re-call  them 
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No.  18 


I  Have  Decided 


Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
C.  C.W.,  Jr.  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Carl  C.  Williams,  Jr. 


1.  I  have  de-cid  -  ed  that  sin  does  not  pay,  And  now  I'm  walk-ing  the 
2.1  have  de-cid  -  ed  that  Je -sus  loves  me,  And  that  for  my  sins  He 
3.1  have    de-cid  -  ed     to     nev- er more  roam,  But  fol -low  Je- sus,  what- 
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straight  nar-rowway;    I    have    de  -  cid  -  ed       It    pays    to    serve  God, 
died        on    the    tree;    I    have    de  -  cid  -  ed    wher  -  ev  -  er       I       go, 
ev     -     er   may  come;   I    have    de  -cid  -  ed    that  heav-en's   for     me, 
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No    more    old    Sa  -  tan    my    spir  -  it    shall    rob. 

The   love     of    Je  -  sus     to      oth  -  ers     I'll  show. 

And    by     the  Lord's  grace  its     glo  -  ry     I'll    see.    I    have  de  -  cid  -  ed, 
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Yes,  I've   de  -  cid  -  ed,    Je  -  sus     I      will     o  -  bey; 

o  -  bey; 
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0    I've   de-cid -ed, 


Ful  -  ly    de  -  cid  -  ed    I'll  serve  the  Lord  al-way. 
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al-way. 
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No.  19 


The  highway  Home 


Copyright,   1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B.  B.  £.  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  B.  B.  Edmiaston 
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1.  There  s    a    land    of    per-  feet  peace, where  the    soul  shall  find  re-  lease 

2.  From     the  cross    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry,    lead  -  ing     up  -  ward, all  may    see, 
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From  the  bonds  of  sor-row  and  sin  for  aye;     'Tis  the  home  prepared    for      all 
And  with  Je- sua  fol-lowthe  highway  home;  'Tis  the  nar-row  way  andstraight, 
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D.S. — 'Tis  the  way  the  saints  have  trod, 

Fine 


who    o-  bey  the  Sav-ior's  call, And  will  make  the  journey  on  life's  highway. 
end  -  ing   at  the  pearl  -y    gates ,  Where  no  sin  nor  sor-row  can  ev  -  er  come . 
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shin- ing  road  that  leads  to    God,  'Tis  the  straight  and  wonderful  highway  home. 
Chorus  .  K    s 
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I  am  on  the      high  -  way  that  will  lead   me  home, 


I  am   on  the  way  of  life 


that  will  lead  me  home, 
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To  the  land  of        glo  -  ry,         where  no  sor-rows  come; 

To  the  land  of  glo-ry  bright,  where  no  sor-rows  come; 


No.  20 


On  The  Solid  Rock 


Copyright.  1937,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 
VIDA  MUNDEN  NIXON  in  "Haebor  Bells  Ho.  6"  JOHN  L.  SHRADER 
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1.  When  the  temp-est   rag  -  es     in     the    try  -  ing  time   of  storm,  (then  to  the) 

2.  When  the  winds  of    ter  -  ror  mad  -  ly    rise     a-gainst  my   soul,  (and  as  the) 

3.  Tho      the  floods  de-scend  up  -  [on  the  sink  -  ing  sands  of    time,  (I  know  that) 


Migh  -  ty  "Rock  of  A  -  ges"  I  am  hid  -  ing  from  all  harm;  (I  am  by) 
Surg  -  ing  wa  -  ters  near-er  'roundmy  wea  -  ry  be  -  ing  roll;  (then  to  the) 
I        can  still    de  -  pend  up  -  on     this     sol  -  id  Rock  sub- lime;(for  sure  -  ly) 
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Man  -  y  sins  sur  -  round  -  ed,  with  much  sor-row  to  en -dure,  (but  I  am) 
Bless  -  ed  cleft  I'm  cling-ing,  where  so  safe  -  ly  I  can  hide,  (and  in  my) 
'Tis      a   firm  foun- da- tion,  hope's  blest  building  place  for    me,  (my  own  sweet) 


Chorus 


In  the  faith  still  f ound-ed,  where  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  se  -  cure. 
Glad-ness  I  am  sing  -  ing  what  -  so  -  ev  -  er  may  be  -  tide. 
Strong-hold  of   sal  -  va  -  tion,  stand-ing  thru    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.     Up  -  on   the 


"Rock  of  A  -  ges"  safe  and  sure,  Storm  cloud  rages 

I    am  ev  -  er  Whene'er  the 
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On  The  Solid  Rock 
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is  se-cure;  Place  of  hid  -  ing  in    the 

My  foun-da-tion  There  is  no  place  house  up- 
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on    the  sand,  On  the  Rock  a  -  bid  -  ing  where  se-cure-ly  I  shall  stand 

So    I    am 
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No.  21 
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A  Haven  Of  Rest  For  Me 


BLANCHE  HESS 


Copyright.  1937,  l)y  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 

in  "Harbor  Bells  No.  6"  MARVIN  P.  DALTON 
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1.  My  life  here  on  earth  is  o'er-burdened  with  fear,  And  sor-rows  op-press  me  each 

2.  I've  loved  ones  up  yon-der  a  -  round  the  white  throne,  Now  call  -  ing  to  me  to  cross 

3.  What  joy  to  be  close  to  the  Sav  -  ior  up  there,  From  all  earth-ly  toils  to    be 
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day,  But  soon  dis-ap-pointments  shall  all  dis-ap-pear,  I'll  be  with  my  Lord  to 
o'er,  And  sing  there  with  all  the  redeemed  ones  at  home,  The  millions  gone  on  be- 
free,      And  dwell  in  that  won-der-ful  ci  -  ty    so  fair,  A  hav  -  en  of  rest  for 
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a  man-sion  so  grand,  A  hav -en  of  rest  for 
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Z>.  S. — For    He   is  pre -par -ing  a  man-sion  so  grand,  A  hav -en  of  rest  for 
Fine    Chorus  k  is  (  D  S. 
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Btay. 
fore, 
me. 
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I  know  His  sweet  face  I  shall  see, 


How  hap-py  with  Him  I'll  be; 


surely  see, 
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Throw  the  Life-Line 

Copyright  1047,  in  "Glory  Gates" 

OWNED    BY    J.    M,    HENION 


v«  Cm  xntn&i 


1.  Wo  hear  the  sonndel  might-y  wa?eiUp-on   the  an  •  gry  sea    of  time, 

2.  The  waves  now  path  the  f  es-Bel  hard,  Aad  man-y  per  -  ish    in    the  deep, 

3.  It    it    a    prif  -  i  -  lege  most  grand  To  be  a    serf  •  ant  (or  the  King, 
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0  throw  a  line,  a  word  de  -  vine,  To  those  now  lost  at  tea. 
While  it  is  day,  0  haste  a  -  way,  Aad  help  some  one  to  shore. 
To    hold  a    line  lor  Christ  di  -  vine,  And  oast  it    o'artho  watts. 


There  is  a  Pi  •  lot  trne  who  saves, Who  speaks  in  words  o!  love  sob-lime, 
Let  not  roagh  waves  your  pace  re-tard,ThePi  -  lot  trne  yonr  soul  wUI  keep, 
He  holds  yonr  In  -  tare  in  His  hand,  So  have  no    tear,  lor  He    is    near, 
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O  hearths  ery  be  •  lore  they  die,  And  to  the  rei  •  eoo flat. (n»w  flee) 
Fear  not^nar  dread,  pash  on  a  -  head,  The  storm  will  soon  be  o'er. (be  o'er) 
0    thro    a    line,    a    word  di-  fine,  For  Christ  oar  Pi-lot  Bares  (He  safes} 
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Throw  oct 


0    tail  •  or  throw  •    res  -  cue  line, For  there's  a  Pi  •  lot  all    di  ■  tine, 
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Throw  the  Life-Line 


Andhelp  to  save  a    sink -tag  soul,  Be- fore  it     is    too  late;(too  late) 

Tonr  light bow 'shine, 

0      let   the  lower  lights  now  skine.  for  Christ  the  blessed  Lord  di  -  vine, 
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The  sea    is    un 


der  His  coa-trol,  Go  forth!  you  most  not  wait, 

must  not  wait. 


Ho. 

J.M 
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Stay  By  the  Cross 

Copyright  1943  in  *'Billows  of  Sods" 
Owned   by  J.   M.   Hebsok. 


«: 


.  Where  Christ  was  cru-ci-fied,  Stay  by  the  cross;There  where  He  bled  and  died, 
,  Biak  not  al  •  lor  -  ing  ways,  Stay  by  the  cross;Spend  for  the  Lord  your  days, 
.  He     bids  yon  seek  His  face, Stay  by  the  erossjHe'll  keep  yon  by  His  graee; 
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D.  8.— Bar-dens  a-way  will  rod, 
D.S. 


stay  by  the  cross.  Stay  by  the  eross  0  soul,  His  blood  will  make  yon  whole! 
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No.  24 


B.  S. 


Tellthe  Story  of  Love 

Copyright,  1930,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co. 
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1.  Go  and  tell  the  Bto  -  ry  to  the  lost  ones  here,  Pointing  them  to  heaven   a- 

2.  Go  and  tell  the  sto  -  ry  in    a  glad  new  song,  Ev  -  er  serv-ing  heaven's  own 

3.  Go  and  tell  the  sto  -  ry  of    His  gos-pel  light,  Ere  the  wrong  a  sin-ner  does 
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bove;  Help  some  pilgrim  now'  to  lay  a  -  side  all  doubt  and  fear,  Go  and 
Dove;  If  you  feel  the  Sav-ior's  pres-ence  as  you  pass  a  -  long,  Go  and 
shove  In  -  to  aw  -  ful  snares  of    Sa  -  tan,    in  -  to  dark  -  est  night,  Go    and 


D.  S.— joys    to     be,    Qo  and 
Fine  Chords 


tell  the  sto-ry    of  love. 


His  precious  love. 
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Tell  the  sto-ry 


o'er 
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0  tell  the         sto  -  ry  o-  ver 
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tell  the  sto-ry    of  love. 


11 


Tell      the 


sto    - 


ry 
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land 


land 
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and  sea,  Tell  the    sto  -  ry  of 

and  sea  for    Je  -  sus,  0    tell  the  sto-ry    of    His 
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land  and  sea, 


Tell 


the 


sto 


ry 
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love          so           free; 
love           so    free; 
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Tell               the  sto-ry 
for    Je-sus,          0    tell  the          sto  - 
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of    His   love  bo    free; 


Tell,        0 


tell 


of 


No.  25 


Hear  Him  Today 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  B.  Coats  in  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  E.  M.  Bay  gents 


1.  0  -  ver  the  moun-tain  and  down  thru  the  vale,  Seek-ing  to  guide  those  a- 

2.  You  may  think  you  have  no  time  for  the  call,  "Some  oth-er  time,"  you  may 

3.  Each  lit  -  tie    mo  -  ment  when  you  are  a  -  lone,  You  know  that  sin  does  not 
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stray,    a  -  stray,  God  sends     an  an  -  gel       to  speak   to  your  soul, 

say,    may    say;    But   when  you're  read  -  y       the  door  may  be  closed, 

pay,     not    pay;   Don't  quench  the  Spir  -  it,  He's  call  -  ing   just    now, 
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Hear  Him,        0   hear  Him 
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to  -  day.  Je  -  sus  is   call-ing   to- 
this    ver  -  y  day. 
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day, 
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Make  not    a     mo-ment's  de  -  lay;  Bus  -  y    man, 

to  -  day,  de  -  lay; 
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sin-ner,  wher  -  ev  -  er  you  are,  Hear  Him,    0  hear  Him      to  -  day. 

this    ver  -  y  day. 
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No.  26  He  Paid  It  All 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.W.  in    "Pilgrim    Songs"  Laurence  Wilson 
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1.  The  Lord  Christ  eame  from  heav'n  above,  And  died  to  make  me  free;  On  CalT'ry'o 

2.  In        faith  I'll  strive  to    do  His  will,  I'll  live  for  Him  each  day; Wher-e'er  He 

3.  Some    day  to  earth  my  Lord  will  come  To  lead  His  own  a-bove,The  saints  will 


Chorus 
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cross  He  bore  my  sin,  Redemption  bro't  to  me.  He  paid  it 

leads  I'll  fol  -  low  on,  I'll  walk  the  nar-row  way. 

rise  and  praise  His  name  For  His  re-deem-ing  love.      He  paid  it    all 
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all  for  you  and  me;  He   paid   it    all 

for  you  and  me,  He  paid  it    all  on    Cal-va  ■ 
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ry;  -  His  grace  will  save  us  from  the  fall, 


fall,  Up  -  on  the  cross  He   paid   it     all. 

the  cru  -  el  cross  He  paid   it     all. 
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1.  What  light    is    this  shin- ing    so    bright-ly    for    me,  That  gives    me  such 

2.  What  hope  for    the  trav'ler   with  strength  al-most  gone,  That  makes  him  de- 

3.  What  chart  can  yon  trust  as      a    guide   for   the  soul  When  tem-pests  would 
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cour-age  the  right  way  to  see?  What  hope  for  my  trust-mg   soul    ev  -  er  shall 

ter-mined  to  keep  plodding  on?  What  sweet  con-so  -  la  -  tionfrom  heav-en's  bright 

strand  you  on  some  trech'rous  shoal?  What  compass  will  point  yon  to  heav-en's  bright 
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Keepsmesohfip-py,         al-ways  so  happy,  God's  wonderful  book  di-vine. 
me  so  hap-py, 
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No.  28  HI  Fly  Away  on  Wings  of  Love 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
G. L. B.  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  G.L.Baker 
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1.  When    I    come    to  make  the  cross-ing,  leave  this  earth-ly  life     be  -  low, 

2.  Just     a     few  more  days  to    trav  -  el     till     I      hear  the  fi  -  nal    call, 

3.  That  will     be      a     hap  -  py  meet-ing  when    I      land  up  -  on   that  shore, 
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I'll  fly     a  -  way 
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on  wings  of   love; 
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I  have  placed  my  trust  in  Je  - 
Soon  I'll  hear  the  hap-py  prais^ 
I      shall    set  -  tie  down  in     glo  - 


sus,  He  will    guide  me  safe     I  know, 
■  es  where  no     shad-ows  ev  -  er     fall, 
ry    and  live    there  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
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I'll    fly     a  -  way 

Fly 
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on  wings   of   love, 
a  -  way                                 on  wings  of  love. 
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on  wings  of     per    -    feet  love 
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I'll   fly      a  -  way 
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I'll  Ply  Away  on  Win&s  of  Love 
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I'll  fly     a  -  way 
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in  realms  a  -  bove; 
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To    that  man-sion  that    a  -  waits  me  just    in  -  side  the  pearl  -  y  gates, 
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No.  29  Gentle  River  of  Tears 


copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  B.  C.  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  J.  B.  Coats 
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1.  Gen  -  tie   riv  -  ers    are  flow-ing  free,  From  the  depths  of    my    soul; 

2.  Deep  con  -  vie  -  tion  has  made  the  flow,  Gen  -  tie    riv  -  er    of     tears; 

3.  In    your  face  you  may  nev  -  er   show  All     the  pain  that  you    feel; 
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Cleans-ing  dai  -  ly  from    sin      I     see, 
Peace-ful  balm,  wash-ing  white  as  snow, 
But  when  tears    in  deep     si-lence  flow, 


Mak-ing  this  sin  -  ner  whole. 
Sweet-er,  down  thru  the  years. 
Calm  o'er  your  soul  will    steal. 
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Straight  from  the  throne  a-bove. 
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Gen  -  tie    riv  -  ers  are    flow  -  ing,    Fed 
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No.  30    Gould  Ye  Not  Watch  With  Me  One  Hour? 


Copyright,  1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B  B.  Edmiaston  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  L.D.Morris 
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1.  What,  could  ye     not  watch  with  me  for  one  hour?  Said  the  Sav-ior  un- 

2.  Tar   -  ry     ye    here,   He    had  said    un  -  to  them,  Tar-ry  here  and  watch, 
3.0         my  friends,  what  of     the     vig  -  il     we  keep?  Je  -  sus  bids  us    to 


to  His  dis  -  ci  -  pies  that  night,  As  in  the  gar  -  den  He 
while  I  go  yon  -  der  and  pray;  If  this  cup  may  not  pass, 
watch  with  Him    thru    this  life's  hour;  What    are     we     do  -  ing  while 
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suf  -  fered  and  prayed;  But  hu  -  man  -  i-ty's  weakness  had  blinded  their  sight. 
Thy  will  be  done,  To  the  Fa  -  ther,  we  hear  Him  sub-mis-sive-ly  say. 
He      is        a  -,  way,  Are    we    sleep-ing,  or    for  Him  in-vest-ingourpow'r? 
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A        -       lone  He  wept, 

All      a  -  lone,  while  they  slept,  He      in     ag  -  o 
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save  us,  He  laid  down  His  pow'r;  He       calls  to 

al-might-y  pow'r;  He  is  call -ing  to-day,  hear  Him 
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Gould  Ye  Not  Watch  With  Me  One  Hour? 
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day,  Tar  -  ry  here  and  watch  with  me   one  hour. 

ten-der  -  ly    say,  life's  short  hour. 
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No.  31  Looking  Tor  You 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
Erlene  Dobbs  in  "Pearly  Gates"  Eugene  Wright 
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1.  When  this  life  with  its    toil  -  ing  is    end-ed,    And  you  cross  o-ver  Jor-dan 

2.  When  you  hear  that  great  mul-ti-tude  sing-ing,  As  your  ship,  o'er  the  billows, 

3.  When  you  en-terthe    re-gionssu-per-nal,  Where  you'll  see  your  Redeemer, 


sweet  heav-en  to  view;  When  your  voice  with  God's  singers  is  blended, 

in       eate-ty  rides  thru;  When  the  wel-come  bells  glad-ly  are  ring-ing,  There'll  be 

the      Sav  -  ior  so  true; When  yon  live  in  that  home-land  e-ter  -  nal, 
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Sw— When  you  stand  by  the  beau-ti  -  ful  riv  -  ex, 
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^  look-ing  f  or  you.  There'll  be  someone 

in   glo  -  ry-land  in  glo-  ry-  land 
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look-  ing  for  you,  There  '11  be  someone  "  ;  as  you  march  thru; 

to  wel-come   you 
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No.  32 


In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence 


Copyright,   1948,    by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Mrs.  S.  L.  Bland  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  S.L.Bland 
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1.  In   the    se-cret  of  His  presence,  Where  no  e  -  vil  can   a-bide, There  is 

2.  Go  and  hide  beneath  His  shadows, There  is  joy    e-nongh  to  spare,  Yen  will 

3.  Oh,  how  precious  are  the  les-sons,  To  be  learned  at  Je-sus'  side,  For  so 
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hap  -  pi  -  ness  in  know-ing,  You  may    ev  -  'ry  moment  hide,  If  you 

find  sweet  peace  a  -  bid  -  ing,  When  you  meet  your  Sav-ior  there;  And  He'll 

pa-tient-ly   He   lis- tens,  When  to   Him  your  cares  con-fide;  Then  in 
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let  the  joy  of  Je-sus  Fill  your  wea-ry  heart  with  love,  Then  you'll  have  your 
lift  your  ev -'ry  bur-den,  In  that  nap-py  meet-ing place, Then  you'll  ev-er 
joy  you'll  share  His  blessings  And  a  perfect  peace  you'll  know,  For  when  Sa-tan 


Sav-ior 's  promise ,  Of  a  precious  home  a-bbve. 
bear  the  immage,  Of  the  Master  in  your  face, 
tries  to  tempt  you,  To  that  secret  place  you'll  go. 


In  the  se-cret  place  of 
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D.S. — On-  ly  meet  your  Savior  there. 
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pray'r,  He  will    al  -  ways  meet  you  there, 
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And  you'll  hold  com-mun-ion 
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In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence 
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sweet  When  you  kneel  at  Je-sus'feet;  For  He'll  hear  your  ev-'ry 

mun-ion  sweet  Kneel        at         Je-sus'feet;  Bear      your 
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woe      When  to  Him  in  pray '  r  you  go ,  And  He  will  His  blessings  share , 

ev'rywoe  Him       in        pray'ryougo, 
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Where  the  Roses  Never  Fade 


Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co, 
E.J.  &J.  in  "Blessed  Hope"  Elsie,  Jack  and  Jim 
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1.  I         am    go  -  ing 

2.  In       this  world  we 

3.  Loved  ones  gone  to 


to     a     ci  -  ty  Where  the  streets  with  gold  are  laid, 
have  our  trou-bles,   Sa- tan's  snares  we  must  e  -  vade; 
be  with  Je  -  sus,    In    their  robes  of  white  ar  -  rayed, 
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Where  the  tree  of 
We'll    be  free  from 
Now    are  wait -ing 
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life  is  bloom-ing,  And  the  ros-es 
all  temp  -  ta-  tions  Where  the  ros-  es 
for  my  com  -  ing  Where  the  ros-  es 
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nev  -  er  fade, 
nev  -  er  fade, 
nev  -  er   fade. 
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D.S. — I       am    go  -  ing 
Chorus 
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to     a      ci  -  ty  Where  the    ros-  es 
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nev  -  er    fade. 
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Here  they  bloom  but  for     a     sea  -  son,  Soon  their  beau-ty    is     de-cayed; 
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No.  34 


Just  a  Foretaste 


Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B.  B.  Edmiaston  In  "Songs  of  Spring"  Fred  L.  Swilling 
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1.  0  -  ver  the  mountains, thru  the  vale,  on-ward    I     jonr-ney  on    life's  trail, 

2.  Sor-rows  I  meet  a-long  the  way,  shad-ows  be-cloud  the  gold -en    day, 

3.  Trust-ing  my  Lord,  I  jour-ney  on,  soon  I    shall  see    the    glo  -  ry  dawn, 
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Changing  and  fad  •  ing  are  the  scenes  that  here  I  see,  and  pon-der; 
But  there  is  com-fort  and  as  -  sur  -  ance  in  His  word,  e  -  ter  -  nal; 
Where  from  all  sor-row,   pain   and     sin     I     shall    be     free,  for-ev  -  er; 
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When  I  shall  cross  the  bor-der  line,  in  -  to    the  land  that     is      di  -  vine, 
In  -  to    my  heart  He  sends  a  song,  giv  -  ing  a  glimpse  of     heav-en's  throng, 
Brighter  my  dreams  of  heav-en  grow,  short-er  the  way     I     have     to     go, 
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Shad-ows  will   lift  and  mys  -  ter  -  ies  all    will  be  made  plain  to     me,  to  me. 
JnBt    a     fore-taste  of  joy  that's  for  me,  when  I  shall  see  my  Lord,  my  Lord. 
Near-er     the  joy    and  end-less  glo-ry    wait-ing  at  home  for  me,  forme. 
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D.S. — Just  a     fore-taste  of    end-less  glo-ry  wait-ing  at  home  for  me,  forme. 
Chorus 
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Rapture  now  thrills  this  heart  of  mine,  just    a    fore-taste  of    joy     di-vine, 
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When  I    shall  en  -  ter  glo  -  ry  land  be  -  yond       the  sea; 

be-yond  the  mys-tic    sea,  fair  heaven; 
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to    His  will      I    give  con-trol,  won-der-ful 
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No.  35  Saved  by  GraGe 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co* 
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in  "Faithful  Guide" 


J.  H.  Clark 
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1.  0       I  long  to  see  the  bean-  ty        Of     my  Sav-ior's  smfl-ing  face, 

2.  0       to  leave  my  sins  be-hind   me,      Sins  that  would  my  life  de  -base, 
3.0      to  know  that  in  His  king-dom        I      at  last  shall  find  a  place, 
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Jnst  to  feel  the  wondrous  rap-ture  Of  a  sin  -ner  saved  by  grace. 
Just  to  know  the  peace  un-  spo-  ken  Shared  by  ev  -  'ry  child  of  grace. 
With  the  host  of  eing-ing      an-  gels     ,  And   the  heirs  of  boundless  grace. 
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D.S.— Let    mettherebe  cleansed  and  pardoned  Thru  my  Lord's  re-deeming  grace. 
Chorus.  k  D.S. 


Lead  me    to  the  liv-ing   foun-tain,  O-penedfor  a   fall- en  race; 


No.  36  My  Gabin  of  Memory 

Copyright,  1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Lather  G.  Presley 
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There'sa  lit  -  tie  short  vis  -  it  I  make  each  day,  To  a  fad-ed  old 
There's  a  gen- tie  voice  call  -  ing  in  whis  -  pers  low,  As  a  chair  by  the 
You   may  won-der  just  why  my  eyes  fill     with  tears     When  I  think  of  my 
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cab  -  in     not  far    a -way;      Man-y  dear  ones  are  wait  -  ing    to   wel-come 
fire  -  side  rocks  to  and  fro;      What  a  pleas-ant  old  con  -  pie  each  night  I 
child-hood, those  by-gone  years;    Well.I'mliv- ing  life    o  -  ver    at  moth-er's 
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me, 

see, 
knee, 
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When   I      vis  -  it     my    cab   -   in        of    mem  -  o  -  ry. 
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_  Kos-es   bloom  song  birds  sing, 

Where  the  ros  -  es   are  bloom -ing,     and  the  mock-ing    birds  sing, 
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Breeze  is     filled  joy    of  spring; 

Ev-'ry breeze  is    en-chant-  ed      with    the     ca-dence   of  spring; 
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My  Gabin  of  Memory 
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Pre-cious  scenes,  beck -on    me, 

0    thescenesof    my  child  -  hood       how  they  beck- on    to     me, 
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Cab  -  in    home  of    mem  -  o  -  ry. 

When   I     vis  -  it     my     cab   -   in  of    mem  •  o  -   ry, 
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Give  Them  the  Roses  Now 


No.  37 


Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co* 
T.  H.  S.  in  "Golden  Key"  Thorman  H.  Smith 
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1.  Here  the  fam  -  My  ties   are  brok  -  en,    Sor  -  row  fills    ns   with  dis  -  may 

2.  To    yonr  pre-cious  lov  -  ing  moth  -  er   E'er    be    loy  -  al,  kind  and  true, 

3.  Dad  -  dy 's  name  yon  sel  -  dom  men-tion,  Tho    he   toils  from  morn  till  night, 


When  the  part-  ing  words  are  spok  -  en  As  a  loved  one  passed  a  -  way 
Yon  will  nev  -  er  find  an  -  oth  -  er  Who  will  care  as  much  for  you. 
Give   to     him  your  kind   at  -  ten  -  tion.Help     to  make  his   bur-dens  light. 
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D.8. Words  of  corn-fort    ev  -  er    giv  •  ing    Ere   the  soul  has  passed  a  -  way. 

Chorus  n      hi      N  1  D.S. 


Give  them  the  ros  -  es  while  they're  living,  Help  to  cheer  them  now,  I   pray; 
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No.  38 


He  Keeps  My  Soul 


Copyright,   1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Z.  P.  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Zera  Pate 


1.  Once  my  soul  was  lost   in     sin,  had  no  love  for  Christ  with-in,  On  the 

2.  Then  one  day    I     saw  the  light,  turned  from  sin  and  dia  -  mal  night  To  the 

3.  Now  I'm  liv-ing     in  His  grace,  there's  no  sin    for   me     to  face    In  the 


road  to  end-less  death  I  did  roam;  Burdened  down  with  heav-y  care,  lived  my 
One  who  died  for  you  and  for  me;  Bowed  my  head  and  humbly  prayed,  trusted 
rec  -  ord  now  pre-par-ing  a-bove;  All  the  while  I'm  glad  and  free,  prais-ing 
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life      in  dark  de-spair, With  no  hope    of     shar-ing  heav-en's  bright  home. 
Christ,  no  more  a-fraid,  And  He  spoke  sweet  peace  and  made  my    soul  free. 
Him  who  res-cued  me,  Walk-ing  in    the     sun -light    of     His  great  love. 
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He  Keeps  My  Soul 
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Walk  path  of    love  each  pass-ing  day, 

And  now    I    walk  the  shin  -  ing  path  of    love  each  day, 
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He  safe,  in  mer-cy,  keeps  my  soul. 

As-sured  that  He     in    mer-cy  safe  -  ly  keeps  my  soul. 
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No.  39 


Praise  His  Name 


Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "Faithful  Guide"  C.  E.  Paregein 
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1.  Sing   for    Je  -  sus  as  you  jour-ney  here,  In     the  faith  be    true  and  strong; 

2.  Let    glad  car-ols  from  a    true  heart  soar,  Help  me  turn  all    men  from  wrong; 

3.  Give  Him  ad-o-ra-tion  all    the  time,  When  a  -  lone  or   with  the  throng; 
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Let    His  prom-ise  drive    a  -  way    all    fear, 

Christ  is    lead -ing    as    He  goes    be  -  fore,  Praise  His  name  in    joy-ful  song. 

Soon  we'll  see  Him  in     a      bet  -  ter  clime, 
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D.S. — Keep  on  work-ing  for   the  great  re-ward, 
Chorus  % 


D.S. 
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In    the  name 


of     the  Lord,  Lift  your  voice,  His  praise  pro-loug; 
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No.  40  ViGtory  Ahead 

Copyright,  1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
W.  A.S,  in  "Songs  of  Spring"     _  W.Allan  Sims 
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1.  There   ia     vie -fry    a -head  for   all   the  saints  of     the  Lord,  Keep  on 

2.  When  you  meet  dis  -  ap-point-ments  in  this  wea  -  ri  -  some  land,  Just  re- 

3.  When  the   call  comes  for    ns    to  cross  the  dark  chill  •  y    tide,    He  has 

-A-i 


'I'lU'Ll  [C[i"'f|'l  [ 


-3— J-^=4=rH      ==5 — 4=»-r^=3^4 

ing  the  joy  bells  ring,  0  make  them  ring;  Al  -  ways  do  -  ing  His 
ber  the  Sav-ior's  love,  the  Sav-ior's  love;  Keep  on  tmst-ing  His 
ised   to      be    our    stay,  to    be  onr    stay;  He    will   com-fort  and 


mak 
mem 
prom-ised 
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will     to  -  geth  •  er,    in  sweet  ac  •  cord,  Prais-ing  Je  • 

mer  -  cy,  hold  -ing    on    to     His  hand,  Let  Him  lead 

bless    ns,    if     in    Him  we     a  -  bide,  There  is  vie  • 
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bus,  the  one  true 
you  safe  home  a- 
t'ry     a  -  long   the 
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King,    the    one   true  King.  Vic 

bove,  safe  home    a-bove. 

way,     a  -  long   the   way.  There  is  vie  -  to  -  ry     a 
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head  for    all  who 
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in  His  name,  Sing, 

love  His    ho  -  ly     name,  I   will   sing    of    love   and 
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I'm 

mer  -  cy,  I'm    so 
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Victory  Ahead 
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glad  He  came;  GIo  -        -        ry, 

hap  -  py     that    He  came;  Hal- le   -  lu  -  jah,   I'm  re-joic-ing,    I 


hate 


V     0 
naught  to        dread,  Vic-t'ry  just  on    a -head, 

noth  -  ing    now  to  dread,  There  is  just    on    a-head. 

M.  g J>  .*L  :5t  A 


s=££ 


No.  41  God  Will  Be  Judge  That  Day 

Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
McK.  S.  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  McKinley  Smith 


1.  Fi  -  nal,  full  judg-ment  will  come  to    us    all,  Treas-ures  of    this  world  will 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  take  warn-ing  and  turn   to  the  Lord,  Don't  be  a-shamed  now  to 
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van  -   ish    a-way;Liv  -  ing  and  dead  shall  then  an  -swer  the  call,  God  will  be 
kneel  down  and  pray;  Rec-ords  will  there  be  compared  to  His  word, 
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D.S. — Trust  in    the  Sav  -  ior,  from  sin  turn    a-way— 
Fine  Chorus 


D.S. 
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Judge  that  day.      God  will  be  Judge  that  day, 


0    let  us  stop  and  pray; 
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No.  42       Music  is  Ringing  in  My  Soul 


Eugene  Wright 


Copyright,  1335,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Mueic  Co., 
in  "Harbor  Bells  No.  4" 


T.  M.  BUbop 


1.  Marching  a-long  the  good  old  way  find  •  ing  new    joy  each  passing  day, 

2.  For  the  dark  paths  no  more  I  pine,  heav-  en  •  ly  peace    at    last   is   mine, 

3.  Trusting  my    fu-ture  to    the  Lord,  iiv  -  ing  with  Him  in  sweet  ac-  cord, 
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Ma  •  sic     is     ring*  ing 
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in  my  sonl; 

ring     -    ing  in    my  ransomed  sonl; 

(ring  -  ing)  ring  -  ing   in    my  ran    -   somed      sonl; 
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*       'S       <S 
Facing  each  task  with  pray'r  and  song,  sure  that  my  Lord  will  shiild  from  wrong, 
Free  from  the  stain  of    in  -  bred  sin,  Btriv  -ing  the  bless-ed  goal    to  win, 
Knowing  that  He  will  lead  me  straight  on    to    the  sbin-iog,  pearl  -  y  gate, 
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Music  is  Ringing  in  My  Soul 


As    I    am  fae-ing 


taeav 
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goal; Prais-ea  I'm 

the  shin-  ing  goal; 
lac-  ing  heaven's  shin  -ing  goal; 
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swell    -    -    ing, the  sto  -  ry  I'm  tell    -     -     ing, 

Praises  to  Christ  I   am  swelling,  eweet  is  the  sto  ry  I'm  telling, 
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Copyright,  1935,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 
in  "Harbor  Belis  No.  4" 


Follow  His  Way 


Q.  A.  Tbacker 
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1.  The  foot-steps  of  Je-sus    follow  each  day,  Bis  life-crown  e'er  keep  in  view; 

2.  He    of  -fers  sal  •  va-tion,  par-don  for  sin,  This    of  -  fer    is  free  to      all; 

3.  There's  glory  in  eerv-ing    Jesus,  the  King, There's  vict'ry  and  joy  to   win; 
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He's  promised  to  lead  the  faith-fiil  a-right, This  promise  we  know  is  troe. 
So  take  op  the  cross  a  Christian  most  bear, Come,  answer  the  Spirit's  calL 
Be  faith-ful  and  true  to  Him  all  the  way,  Keep  spotless  and  pure  with-in. 
.Si       N      I 
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D.  S.-To  all  Moge  who  trust  His  mercy  and  love  He'*  promised  a  heav'nly  home. 
Chobus  ,      w     .         D.  S. 


Just  fol-low  the  path  that  Je-  sns  has  trod,  No  lon-ger    in  darkness  roam; 
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Mo.  44  it's  Really  Surprising 

(What  The  Lord  Can  Do) 

Copyright,  1948,  by  The  Hartford  Music  &  Printing  Co.,  Inc. 

A.  E.  B.  in"  Grace  and  Glory"  Albert  E.  Brumley 
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1.  If    you  are  burdened  down  with  care,  Take  it    to 

2.  When  you  are  lost  and   cannot  see,   Je-suswill 

3.  If     you  are  wand'ring  from  the  fold   He  can    re 
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Je-sus  Christ  in  prayer, 

hear  your  fee-ble  plea, 

deem  your  precious  soul, 
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Really  surpris-ing  What  the  Lord  can  do; 

It's  really    sur-pris-ing  What  the  Lord  can  do; 
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He  can  give  glad-ness  day  and  night,  He  can  change  darkness  in  -  to  light, 

Blessisgs  He  gives  to    one  and     all   Who  on  His  precious  name  will  call, 

Je  -  80s  will   be  your  dear-est  friend,  He  will   go  with  you  till  the  end, 
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Really  surprising  what  the  Lord  can  do. 
It's  real-ly  sur-pris-ing  what  the  Lord  can  do. 


Chorus 
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Really  surprising  Wbat  the  Lord  can  do, 

It's  real-ly   sur-pris-ing  What  the  Lord  can  do, 
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It's  Really  Surprising 

(  What  The  Lord  Can  Do  ) 
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Make  a  loat  sinner  Just  as  good  as  new; 

He  can  make  a  lost  sinner  Just  as  good  as  new; 
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If  yon  will  let  Him  He  will    par  -  don    you, 

And  if  you  will  let  Him  He'll  par-don  you, 
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No.  45 

A.E.B. 
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Blessed  Jesus  Loves  You  Too 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co, 

Albert  E.  Brumley 
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in    "Anchored    Faith" 
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atstrjfczats: 


1.  On     the  rug-ged  cross  of    Gal  -  va  -  ry      Je  -  sus  gave  Hia  life  for   yon, 

2.  When  the  burdens  press  on  ev  -  'ry  hand, When  you  know  not  what  to  do; 

3.  Come  and  seek  His  precious, tea  -  der  care,  He    will  save  and  pardon  yon; 
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Tho    the  vil  -  est  sin  -  ner  you  may  be, 

Just    re-mem-ber  Christ  wiU  un-der-stand, Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus  loves  you  too. 

Ev  -  'ry  sor-row  He  will  glad  -  ly  bear, 
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D.  Sw— Tho  the  vil-est  sin  -  ner  you  may  be, 
Chorus 
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•ed  Je  -  sus  dear-ly    loves   you,  He's     a  friend  bo  kind  and  true; 
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No.  46 


I.  a. 


Jesus  Is  Mine 


Copyright  1»17,  in  "Glory  Gates" 

OWNED    BY    J.    M.    HBNBOU  JBYBGX    !•, 


1.  Once  I  waBfriend-leBs,sor-rowwasend-Ieso,Noth-ing  ap-pealedto     me, 

2.  Old  things  have  banished, trouble  has  vanished, Song  birds  in  love  a  •  gree, 

3.  List  to  my  sto-  ry,  gleaming  with  glo-ry,  Tru-ly    I    am  let     free, 
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Je-sns  in  love,  Ev-er  my  light  to    US; 

Je-EHi   is  near  me, with  love  to  cheer  ma,  0  glo-ry; 
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Now  I  am  Bmll-ing, naught  is  fie-  fil-ing,  No  more  shall  I  re  -  pine, 
Brand  new  the  creature,  love  is  the  fea-ture,Sav-ior,  my  heart  is  Thine, 
Let    Je-  sns  keep  yoajStorms  cannot  sweep  yon, Best  on  His  love  di  -  vino, 
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w-iQg,  to  Jo  -  sns  clinging,  He  at  last   is  mine. 

Wilis  joy  I'm  oing-ing,  lor-  ev  >  ir( 
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Je-Bns   is  mine  at   last, Hoid-ing  my  apir  -  it    fast,. 

and  Ho  is  re-joic-ing, 


Jesus  Is  Mine 
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0  what  •    it«  -  ry,  shio-tag  with  glo  -  ry ,  Blcsa-ed  love  di-vice,  0  praise  Hia; 
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Ma-tic     Is    ia    my  sonl Bil  -  lows  of  glad-ness  roll 

sweet  ma-sic  with  glad-cess, 
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He   Is     bo-iide  me,  safely    to goide me,  Ho   ofc  last  is    mins 

Cju  -  ly  miae. 
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Put  Him  To  the  Test 

Copyri*M  1M7,  In  "Glory  Gat«i" 
Oirara  bt  J.  M.  Bassos, 
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1.  Put  Him  to  the  test  to  -day, to- day,  Pat  Him  to  the  test    I  pray,  I  pray; 
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Ha  will  be  your  Friend,  to  the  ver-y  end,     Pat  Him  to  the  test  to-day. 
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I  Want  to  Be  With  Him 
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Copyright,   1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music   &  Printing  Co. 
C.  W.       »  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Clifton  Williamson 


1.  Once    I  was    lost   but  now      I    am  found,  was  blind  but   now     I     Bee, 

2.  Now    I    am    walk-ing     in     the  bright  way  that  leads  to  heav'n  a  -  bove, 
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Sight  was    re-stored  when  1    be-held  the  Sav-ior    on    Cal-va-ry; 
Prais-ing  His  name,  I     am    re-joic-ing,  dwell-iug    in    sav  -  ing  love; 


There  on    the  cross  He   paid   the   great  price 
Trust-  ing   in  Him  I've  noth  -  ing     to     fear, 
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to    free   the    cap  -  tive  race; 
He  keeps  me    day    by    day, 
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Turn -ing  from    sin    and    doubt-ing     all,     I 
Soon  the  bright  morn  will  break  and     all     my 


HJ  £    1 


=gE|4E^5E 


trust  -ed     re-deem-ing  grace, 
sor.-rows  will  pass    a  -  way. 
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I    want    to   keep  walk -ing   here  with    my  Lord, 

Walk-ing    here  with    Je-sns     my    Lord, 

-»-  _ 


BB 


-*- 


i 


-^. 


-tr- 


.=) — p— 


t= tJ-z=U=z 


1 


-si *- 


I  Want  to  Be  With  Him 
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Praia -es    dear,  while  trust  -ing    His  word; 
And  sing- ing    His    prais-es    dear,  ho  -  ly  word; 
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I    want    to     be    with  Him  there,  "  'round  the  throne, 

With  Him  there,  a-round  the  white  throne, 
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Glo  -  ry  share  with    all      of     His    own. 

And    in    His  great  glo  -  ry  Bhare  loved  and  own. 
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Don't  Turn  Jesus  Away 

Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
G.  T.  Pope  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Gordon  Pope 
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1.  Je-sus  has  pur-chased  our  par-don,     Out  yon-der  on  Cai-va-ry's  tree; 

2.  At  your  Hfe'9doorHe  is  stand-ing,    He's  seek-ing  an    en-trance  each  day; 

3.  Mer-cy   is    ten  -  der  -  ly  plead-ing,     Ac-cept  Him  while  still  it  is      day; 


-t=: 
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His  heart  and  bod  -  y  were  bro  -  ken, 
Will  you  uot  bid  Him  to  en  -  ter? 
Time  for  re-pen-tanceis  pass -ing, 


I 

A-  ton  -  ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
No  long-er  turn  Je-sus  a  -  way. 
0  sin-ner,  don't  turn  Him  a- way. 
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The  Great  Home-coming  Day 


Copyright,  1948,  by  The  Hartford  Music  &  Printing  Co.,  Inc. 
Lillian  Ellis  in  "Grace  and  Glory"  J.  E.  Roane 
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1.  There  will  be     a  great  home-coming     o  -  ver  yon-der,  some  glad  morning, 

2.  When  we've  crossed  the  Jor- dan  riv  -  er,  free  from  care  we'll  be    for  -  ev  -  er, 

3.  We   shall  meet  with  friends  and  loved  ones    o  -  ver  yon-der      in  sweet  heav-en, 
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We  shall  sing  a  -  gain  to  -  geth  -  er  there  on  high,  up  there  on  high; 
And  the  dawn-ing  light  of  glo  -  ry  shines  on  high,  yes,  shines  on  high; 
We  shall  sing    a  -  gain    to  -  geth  -  er      by    and    by,  yes,  by  and  by; 


There  no  shad-ows  cross  our  path- way,  light  of  heav-en  shines  the  whole  day, 
By  the  One  who  gave  us  heav-en,  we'll  re  -  ceive  ad-dress  of  wel-come, 
In       that  land,  as    God     in  -  tend  -  ed,    we   shall    ev-er    be   con-tent-ed, 
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the  sky. 
the  sky. 
the    sky,  up    in    the  sky. 
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On  that  great  home-com-ing  day  up  in 

On  that  great  home-com-ing  day  up  in 

On  that  great  home-com-ing  day  up  in 
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There'll  be  sing-ing,(sing-ing,  sing-iug)sweet-est  prais-es  (ev-er  bring-ing), 
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The  Great  Home  Coming  Day 
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To  our  Lord  who  saved    us     for  that  home    on    high; 

that  home  on  high: 
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There'll  be  sing-ing,  (sing-ing,  sing-ing),  joy-bells  ring-ing,  (sweet-ly  ring-ing), 
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On  that  great  home-cotn-ing  day      np     in     the  sky. 

up    in    the  sky. 
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A  Vision  of  the  Gross 
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No.  51 

Copyright,  1945,  by  The  Hartford  Music  Co:,  "in  Victory  Melodies" 
L.  E.  A.  Lethal  A.  Ellis 
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1.  Can't  you  see  my  Savior  there, Hanging  on  the  tree?  See  His  blood  come  trickling  down, 

2.  Can't  you  hear  His  groaning  cry, Why  forsake  Thou  me?Left  alone,  God  let  Him  die, 

3.  Can't  you  see  Him  dying  there,Hanging  on  the  tree?  Dying  there, He  bore  it  all, 


Fine  Chorus 


D.S. — my  sin  and  shame, 
D.S. 
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Just  for  you  and  me. 

Just  to  set  us  free.  Can't  you  see  Him 

Just  for  you  and  me. 
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Jnst  to  set  us  free. 


there,  On  the  cross  for  me?  Bearing  all 
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No.  52 


There's  a  Guiding  Star. 


J.  S.  TOKBETT. 

Andante  con  expression*, 


(Good  u  a  Quartet.) 


J.  3.  TORBJSTT.   Bypw. 


i.  There's  a  guiding  star and  it  cheers  the  soul, . 

2.  "Many  mansions"  there by  the  Lord  prepared. . 

3.  'Twas  a  mother's  love and  a  father's  pray'r, 
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On  its  jour-ney    home, to  the  heav'nly  goal . . 

And  He  beckons    on to  the  saint's  re  -  ward . 

That  inclined  our  feet to  the  nar-row   way,. . 
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And  it  lights  the  way, 6-ver  mountains  steep, 

He  has  left  His   word, as    1  guid-ing   star.. 

And  we  found  the  light -.  —     in  ths  path  we    trod, 
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And  the  valleys  dark. 
To  the  pilgrim's  rest. 
So  we  journey  on . . . 
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and  the  waters  deep,  (and  the  waters  deep.) 

in  the  land  a  -  far.  (in  the  land  a  -  far.) 
to  a  home  with  God. (to  a  home  with  God.) 
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O  the  star  shines  bright  o'er  the  rugged  way, 

O  the  star  shines  bright o  er  the  rugged  way, 
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There's  a  Guiding  Star. 
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We  shall  reach  the  goal                          by  its  guiding  ray, 
We  shall  reach  the  goal by  its  guiding    ray, 


V    •  w  I 


HH     j    ~l7p  p  p  p  w '  y     *     §  j  g  j  1  j 


m 


|  J   h 


is 


agg  a  g 


s 


And  our  loved  ones  gone                       are  awaiting  there, 
And  our  loved  ones  gone are  a-wait-ing    there, 
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At  the  pearly  gates of  the  home  so  fair. 

At  the  pearly  gate?  of  the  home  so  fair,  of  the  home  so  fair. 


tea    s  i-g  g  g  g  giTTiry  m^^Jh 

^T    *    EH  B  C  g  j  8  g  J  C  If       ^  ^B 


No.  53 


Now  the  Day  is  Over. 
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SABINE  BARING-GOULD. 
Andante. 


H.  N.LINCOLN.    By  per. 
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1.  Now  the  day  ia    o  -  ver,  Night  is  drawing  nigh,  Shadows  of  the  evening  Steal  across  the  iky. 

2.  Je  -  ins,  give  the  weary  Calm  and  sweet  repose,  With  thy  tend'rest  blessing  Hay  our  eyelids  close. 
8.  Thro' the  long  night  watch«t  May  That  angels  spread,  Their  white  wings  above  us, Watefcug  round  each  bed. 
4.  When  the  morning  wakens  Then  may  I  a-rise  Pare  and  fresh  and  sinless  In  Thy  ho-ly  eyes. 
6.  Slo  -  ry  to  the  Fa-ther,  Glo  -  ry  to  the  Son,  And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit,  Whilst  all  ages  ran. 
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Mo.  54  Grown  Him  Kin£ 

Copyright,   1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Luther   G.  Presley  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  Fred  I*.  Swilling 
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1.  Let      ev  -  'ry    heart    re  -  ioice  to  -  day.Why  should  we    e'er  be    sad? 

2.  Hail      to    the    One    true  King  we    love, Hail    to     Im-man-u  -  ell 

3.  Sing     and    re  -  joice  and  thauk-ful    be,  All     un  -  to    Him  we   owe, 
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When    Je  -  sus  came  our  debt  to  pay, Came  just    to  make    us  glad, our  Sav-ior; 
An  -   gels  re-joice  in  heav'na-bove, Saints  of    His  good- ness tell, we  love  Him; 
Think    of   His  death  on  Cal-va-ry,  Prov-ing    He  loves   us   so,  our  Sav-ior; 
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Love,  it  was  love  that  bro't  Him  down.Down  from  that  home  where  an  -  gels   sing, 
Soon  He    is   com-ing  back  a-gain,Com-ing     to    reign  from  shore   to   shore, 
He      is    the  One  we  must  cling  to, Cling  when   the   stars  be  -  gin     to     fall, 
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Let  ev-'ry  heart  the  Sav  -  ior  crown,  He  is  our  Lord  and  King,  our  King. 
Sing  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah  and  A  -  men,  Praise  Him  for  ev  -  er-more,  and  more. 
So      let  us    all  our  vows    re-  new,  Crown  Him  the  King  of      all,  of    alL. 
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Sing  of    Hisgood-ness,8ingof  His  mer-cy, Sing  of    His  matchless  love, 

Sing  of         mer       -       cy,  His  love, 
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Grown  Him  Kin& 
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Tell  how  He  free- ly    came  to    re-deem  us, Down  from  His  home  above; 

Tell              how          He  came                                                 a-bove; 
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now  He  came  a-Dove; 
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Praise  and    a-dore  Him, bow  down  before  Him,  Let  ev-'ry   one  re-joice  and  sing, 
Praise,  a    -     dore  Him, 
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Glad  prais-es     swell,  Im-man-u  -  el,   He    is    onr  Lord  and  King. 

great  King. 
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No.  55  Sinking  in  my  Soul 

Copyright,  1941,     by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
T,  O.  Davis                                  in  "Faithful  Guide"  J.  B.  Coats 
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1.  One  bleakday    I  heardGodsay,  "Sin-ner  be  made  whole;  "Now  I'm  glad, no 

2.  Gone  is    care  thru  faith  and  pray'r, I'm  on  heav-en's  roll;     I    can  see  that 

3.  Free  from  harm, no  fears  a-larm,  Heav-en     is    my  goal;  Join  His  praise  thru 
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Fine  Chorus 
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D.S.— Grand  new  song  I  '11 
D.S. 
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long-er  sad, 

I      am  free, Singing  in  my  soul. 
all   the  days, 
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taKe  a-long, 


Sing-ingin  my  soul, 


Sing-ing  in  my  soul, 
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No.  56  Ev'rybody  Sin£ 

Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
L.  D.  B„  Jr.  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  L.  D.  Bassett,  Jr. 
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1.  Ev  -  'ry  time  we  meet  and  sing  love's  sto-ry ,  try  to  give  the  bless-ed  Lord  more 

2.  When  we  sing  a-bont  His  great  sal  -  va-tion,  to  some  peo-ple  'tis  a  -  bom  -  i- 

3.  Drive  a-way  the  clouds  of  doubt  and  sad-ness,  sing-ing  will  re-store  the  hope  and 
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glo  -  ry,  Just  what  it  will    do 

na  -  tion, 

glad-ness,  What  it  will  do 
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It  will  make  your  heav-y  bur-dens  light-er,  and  the  drear-y  days  will  be  much 
Let  us  ev  •  er  keep  the  Lord's  day  ho  -  ly,  sing-ing  for  the  peo-ple,  high  and 
Won't  you  come  a-long  and  join  our  sing  -  ing,  keep.the  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jahs    ev  -  er 
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bright-er,  If   you  will  not  sing, 

low  -  ly, 

ring  -  ing,  If  you  won't  sing, 


don't  crit  •  i-cise. 
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don't  crit  -i  •  cise. 
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Ev-'ry-bodJ-  y  sing,  yes,  glo-ry,  glo-ry, 

Ev-'ry-bod  -  y  sing,  0  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry, 
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Ev'rybody  Sing 
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Ev-'ry  bod-  y  sing  and  tell  the  sto-ry; 
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won-der-ful  sto-ry; 
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Tell  the  good  news,  tell     it    in  song, 

Tell  the  good  news,  yes,  tell   it    in   song, 
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While  here,  and  then  sing 


Here  and  then  sing  with  heav-en 's  bright  throng. 
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beau-ti-ful  throng. 
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No.  57        He  Understands  and  Gares  Tor  Me 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.  M.  Cain  in    "Anchored    Faith"  W.  W.  Comba 

.A. 


1. 1      know  that  foes  will  oit  as  -  sail  me,  Yet     I      am  always  glad  and  free; 

2.  Sometimes  the  way  seems  rough  and  rug  -  gad ,  It's  then    by  faith  I  look  and  see 

3.  And  when  I  reach  the  vale  of  shadows,  He'll  bear  me  o'er  life's  fit-ful  sea, 


For  I  am  trusting  in  a  Sav  -  ior  Who  un-derstands  and  cares  for  me 
Christ  at  the  throne  is  in-ter  •  ced  -  ing,  He  on-derstands  and  cares  for  me 
Out  thru  the  gates  of  life  e  •  ter-nal,  He    un-deretands  and  cares  for  me 
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No.  58 


I  Am  Glad  to  Know 


Copyright,   1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co 
J.  B.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "Songs  of  Spring" 


V.  O.  Fossett 
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1.  I    am  glad  that  you   love   my  Lord,  that  you    are     do  -  ing    His    will, 
2.1    am  glad    to   know  you   are    free  from  the  chains  bind  -  ing    lost    men, 
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That  with  Him   yon    are      in      ac  -  cord,striv-ing  each  task     to     ful  -  fill; 
Glad  to  know  that  now    we      a  -  grae   Je  -  sus      is    com  -  ing     a  -  gain; 
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We   can   gath  -  er  sheaves  for    the  King, tell  -  ing    His    won  -  der  -  ful    love, 
Let    us     tell      a  -  bout    His  great  pow'r, stronger  than    an  -  y      on   earth, 
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Praise  His  name  as     we     tri-  botes  bring, marching     to     glo  -  ry      a  -  bove. 
Give     Him  hon  -  or   each  day  and  hour,  show   to     the  world  His  great  worth. 
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Glad 

I       am  hap 
Glad 
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that  I  know  you  love                          Christ  my  Savior, 
to  know                   that  you  love  m}  dear  Lord, 
to         know      you         love               my        Sav    -    ior, 
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Glad 


to 


love 


my 


oav    -    ior, 


I  Am  Glad  to  Know 
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3. 

That  yon  are  prais-ing  His  name,  working  and  spreading  His  fame; 

That  yon  praise  His  name,  wor-  thy  fame; 
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I       am  hap 
Glad 
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I  can  show  that  His  word  I'm  trusting, 

py  to  show  that  I'm  trust  -  ing  His  word, 

to       show       I  trnst  His       word,      now 
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Glad 
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trust 


His 


word,      now 


We   are  made  brothers  in  love,  go-ing  toheav-en  a-bove. 

We're  made  one  in  love,  a-bove. 
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No.  59  Anchored  In  his  Love 

Copyright,  1946,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptgr.  Co. 


in  "Rainbow  Rays" 


U.  G.  Carr 


1. 1  have  peace  and  glad-ness  in  my  heart,  Wondrous  joy  that  nev-er  will 
2. 1  will  tell   of    Je -sua   ev -  'ry  day,Sing His  prais-es  all    a-long 


de-part; 
the  way, 


Anchored  in     re-deeming  love  di-vine,  Trnst-ing,  I    am  His  and   He 
Pointing  oth-ers    to  the  home  a-bove— Serv-ing  Him, I'm  anchored  in 


is  mine. 
His  love. 
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No.  60 


A.  E.  B. 


0  Jerusalem  Fair 


Copyright,  1948,  by  The  Hartford  Music  and  Printing  Co.,  Inc. 

in  "Grace  and  Glory"  Albert  E.  Brumley 


1.  There  is      a   most  wondrous    cit  -  y,         A     cit  -  y     of     end  -  less  day, 

2.  I'm    go-ing   that  way    re  -  joic  -  tag,      I'm  hap-py     as       I      can  be, 

3.  The    riv  -  er     of     life     is     flowing,         Its    waters  shall  ne'er  run  dry, 


Je  -  rn  -  sa  -  lem  bright,  a  cit  -  y  of  light, Its  wait-tag  just  o'er  the  way; 
As  on-ward  I  go  t' ward  heaven  I  know,Je-ra-  sa  -  lem  soon  I  II  see; 
And  all    the    re-deemed  for  -  ev  -  er  will  stag, The  prais-es     of  God  on  high; 
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Where  vie  -  to  -  ry  bells   are     ringing         And  mel  -  o   -  dy    fills  the  air, 

The  streets  are     of    gold  and    jas  -  per,     They  say     it       is  built  foursquare, 

So      man  -  y    dear  friends  and  loved  ones       Are  pa-tient-ly    wait-ing  there, 


I've  made  up    my  miud  I'm  go-ing  To    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  fair. 
A       cit  -  y     of  love    e  -  ter-nal    0  ^ 

Some  bean-ti  -  ful  day  we'll  meet  them  In  { 
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O     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem         fair,  0    Je- 

Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  Je  -  ru  -"sa  -  lem  fair, 
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0  Jerusalem  Fair 
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ru  -  sa  -  lem        fair, 

Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem.Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem  fair, 


0  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem 

Je- 


g^^^^^^^^^ 


SN 


^       —       p^ 


&£ 


=i- 


F'rg  r  r  *L^# 


-* — m\ 


«fc-H*» — ywTn — 


u    b    u 

fair,  I've  made  up  my  mind  I'm  go 

ru  -  sa  -  lem, Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem  fair, 
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ing  there; 
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O    JeJ-  ru  -  sa|-  lem       fair,  0    Je  -  ru  -  8a-lem 

Je-ru-sa-lem,Je -ru -sa-lemfair,  Je- 
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fair,  0     Je-ru-sa-lem        fair 

ru  -  sa  -  lem,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  fair,  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  Je- 


g 


:t_ 


h a — i— — m — i y — I g— 1 


!/K^—  ^l-j AH*-  Ai        AM— A' A-1— A        A  •  -AJ 1 1 ^ — A    ]J 


ru-sa-lem  fair 


I'm  go -ing    in     di-rec-tion    of     Je -ru  -  sa- lem  fair. 
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No.   61 

W.  Gi**/BR  COOPER 


(Looking  For  a  Cify 

David   Moore,   owner.    1943. 

MARVIN  P.  DALTON 
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1.  Here  a-mong  the  shadows  (living)   in    a  lone-ly  land,  With  stranger! 

2.  Herein  dis-ap-pointment(oft-en)  we  bo  sad-Iy  roam,  And  earth-ly 

3.  In  this  laud  of  dan-gers  (we  are)    go  -ing  here  and  there, Ws're  simply 
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we're  a    band  of    pQ-grimson  the  move; 
friends  no  long -or  speak  one  word  of  love; 
trust -ing   in    the  bless-ed  Savior's  love; 


Thru  dan-gers  bnr-dened 
But  tru  -  ly    we  have 
And  mer  -  cy  tho*  we 
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down  with  sorrows,  And  we're  shunned  on  ev'ry  hand,  Bat  we  are  look-Log 
found  contentment,  Je-Bus  prom-ised  us  a- home,  So  we  are  look-ing 
may*  be  strangers,  Living    in    this  world  of  care.  We're  al-wayi  look-ing 
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for  a    eit  •  y  built  a  ■  bove.  Look       -" 

a  -  bove.  0  yes  we're  looking  here  and  there 
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Where  we'll  never 

Looking  for  a  oit  -  y ,  Yonder  where  we'll  never  die, 
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Looking  For  a  Citf 
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die,  There  the  sainted  mil-lions, 

nev-er  die  no  never, And  up  there  with  all  the  saints,     yea,  with  all  ths  millions, 


Nev       -  er  say  good-by, 

We  will  nev  -  er  say  good-by,  say  good-by  no  nev-er,  Yes  and 
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There  we'll  meet  our  Savior,  And 

when  we  gather  there,       We'll  meet  Christ  our  Savior ,  Glory  and  we  know  we'll  meet 
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our  loved  ones  too.  Gome  0  ho-Ij 

friends  and ,  all  our  loved  ones , No  w  we  pray  Thee  quickly  come, 
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Spir-it,  All  our  hopes  renew. 

Pray  That  come  0  spirit ,  Come  0  come  1  on  Thee  we  call ,  All  our  hopes  renew. 
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No.  62 


Gome  On 


Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
G.  T.  S.  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  O.  T.  Speer 


1.  Come  on.we're  trav  -  el  -  ing    up     to    glo  -  ry,  Marching    a -long  each 

2.  Get     on    the  bless  -ed    old   ship    of    Zi  -  on    Bid  -  ing  the  waves  to 

3.  Come  on,  dear  sin  •  ner  friend, while  He'B  call-  ing,  Time  is     so    swiit-ly 
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day  and  night, Tell-ing  the  bless-ed  old  gos-pel  sto  -  ry,  Giv  -  ing  the 
glo  -  ry  land,Je-sns  the  Cap-tain  is  at  the  helm  to  Guide  her  at 
pass -ing    by,  Bet-ter   get  read  -  y      to  meet  the  Sav  -  ior,  Where  we  shall 
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world  the  light,  to  trav -el;  On -ward  and  up-ward  we're  climbing  high-er, 
Hi3  command, to  heav-en;We'llsoon  be  land-ing  at  heav-en's  por-tal, 
nev  -  er    die,  no    dy-ing;  You'll  be     so    hap -py  when  you  reach  heav -en, 
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To  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  hap-  py  home,  Where  we  shall  ev  -  er  be 
Where  we  shall  hear  Him  say"welldone,"En  -  ter  and  live  for  aye 
Join  -  ing    the  loved  ones  gone   be  -  fore,  Shouting    the    vie  -  to  -  ry 
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free   and    hap  -  py,  Nev  -  er      a- gain  to  roam. 

with  the    Sav- ior,  He       is     the    on  -  ly  One. 

thru  the      a  -  ges,  Sor  -  row    will  come  no  more. Come  on,we'retrav-el-ing 
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Gome  On 
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Heav-en    is    not  so  far     a -way,  » 

to    the  glo-ryland,  keep  on  trav-el-ing, 
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Soon    we    shall  shake  the    hand    of    our  Friend  so  grand, 
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One  who   died    for    me;  By  His     re  -  deem -ing  grace 

on    Gal  -  va  -  ry; 
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I  shall  see  His  face, Up  in   the  glo  -  ry  land   so  fair, 
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Joy  bells  are  ring- ing  and  saints  are  sing-ing,Come  on,  we'll  soon  be  there. 
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No.  63  Drifting 

Copyright,  1939,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
W.  A.MeK.  in  "Gospel  Tide"  Vfm.  A.  McKinney 


1.  We    are  drift -ing, 

2.  We    are  drift  -  ing, 

3.  Yon  are  drift  -  ing, 


just  drift  -  ing, 
just  drift  -  ing, 
0      sin  -  ner, 


Drift  -  ing 
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thru      a  world  of  sin,    Yes,  we're  drift -ing    on,    Blow  -  ly  drift  -  ing  on, 

cerned  a  -  bout  the  lost,  Drift  -  ing    with  the    tide,   eas   -  y    sat  -  is  -  fied, 

pared, no  hope  with  -in,     Je  -   sus    paid   the  price,  made  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice, 
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Drift -ing  to       our  jour  -  ney's  end. 

Broth-er,  stop    and   count  the    cost.   We    are  drift  -  ing,   slow  -  ly   drift-ing, 

Trust  in  Him,    be     free  from    sin. 
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We    are  drift  -  ing,  drift  -  ing    on.  Drift-ing  on,       we're 

and  on.  We    are  drift    -    -    ing,  drift-ing 


drift-ing    on,       While        Sa    -    tan's        host  is         gain  -  ing  ground, 

on,  While  Sa-tan'smight-y  host   of     sin    is    gab-ing  ground, 
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0  friends  a  -  wake,         there's      much    at  stake,  Go 

0    friends  a  -  wake,  there's  much  at  stake,  Go     out    and 
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fight      where       sin  is        found;  OChris-tians, Keep  the  fiag  of 

fight  for  right  where-ev-  er  sin  is  found ;  Keep  God 's  fiag  uu 
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con    -    teut  to  drift    a  -  long, 

furled,  Don't  be  con-tent  to  mere-ly  drift  till  life  is    gone, 
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There's  much  to  do,      there's    work  for  you,     We're       los    -    ing 
There's  much  to  do,  there's  work  for  you,  The  force  of    e  -  vil  spreads 

JSp   J? .Si        A   Jm.J-    si         *-        _pr    „    4*    /?  JK. 


"    IT    7 


•-y- 


¥=t 


L  •.   -F-       -F-  « 


-y— y f Ly-t — y — [7— y — *m p — 


^£ 


-J k 


Coda 


^F^F^I 


1— a-^-s 


:=t 


tf 


^: 


--jr 


iS 


ground,      while    drift -ing  on.     Slow  -  ly         drift    -    ing  on. 

around, while  we  are  You  are  slow-'y  drift-ing,  drift-ing   on    and  on. 


No.  64 


Little  David  Will  Play 


L.  G.  B. 


copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Super  Specials  No.  4"  Luther  6.  Presley 


*iJJJJIf£j^^^^ 


1.  Just    a       lit  -  tie  while  and  we'll    be     sing  -  tag    yon  -  der  with  the 

2.  Corn-tag    from  the  grate    in    count-less  num-bers,     it     will     be     a 

3.  Yon-der     by     the  throne, 0    what    a     meet-tag,    safe  with  -  in    the 
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ransomed  choir  a -bore, 

hap  -  py  ransomed  throng ,Lit-tle  Da- vid  will  play, 

pal  -  ace    of   the  King, 
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Lit-tle    Da -vid  will  play, 
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lit  -  tie  Da- vid  will  play; 
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lit  -  tie  Da  -  vid  will  play;  All  the  bells  of  glo  -  ry 
At  the  end  -  tag  of  their 
Je  -  bus  will    His    ver  -  y 


will  be  ring-tag  as  we  sing  a  -bout the  Sav-ior'slove, 
peaceful  slumber,  join-tag  in  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab.  song, 
own  be  greet -ing  as    the  might-y  hosts  of  God  shall  stag, Lit  -  tie  Da  -  vid  will 
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Lit  -  tie  Da  -  vid  will  play  on  his  harp  of  gold. 
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lit  -  tie  Da- vid  will  play. 
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Little  David  Will  Play 
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Lit  -  tie    Da  -  rid    will  play 


Lit  •  tie  Da-rid  will  play  those  ha'p-py  songs  of 
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vie  -  to  -  ry,  Lit  -  tie    Da  -  yid  will  play  when  thi 

Lit -tie  Da-Tid   will  play 
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glo  -  ry,  won-der  -  ful    the    sight  we  shall    be-hold, 

Lit  -  tie    Da  -  vid  will 
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Lit  -  tie  Da- vid  will  play  on  his  harp  ef  gold, 
play  lit  -  tie  Da-rid  will  play. 
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No.  65 

A.L. 


Heaven  is  my  Home 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


in  "Super  Specials  No.  3" 


Albert  Lamb 
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1.  As      I    walk   a-Iong  the  pil-grim  path-way  here,         hand  in  hand  with 

2.  E  -  vil    gathers  round  me  as     I  jour  -  ney   on         t'ward  the  land  of 

3.  When  the  way  a-round  me  seems  so  dark  and  drear         that  the  light     I 
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Christ  my  Lord,  I      am  free  and  hap-py,  for    I  have  no  fear,  I'm 

end  -  less  spring,  Still  I'm  fac-ing  heav-en  and  the  bright  day-dawn,the 

can  -  not  see,  Then    I  call   upon  Him  and  the  sky  grows  clear,sweet 
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trust-ing  in  His  word; 
joy-bells  in  me  ring; 
joy     re  -  turns   to     me; 


Je  -  sua  sought  me  when  I  wandered 
In  His  blessed  name  I'll  conquer 
So      I      jour-ney  on  -  ward  with  a 
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far  a  -  way 
ev  -  'ry  foe 
hap  -  py    song 


in  the  dis  -  mal  night  of  sin, 
that  would  hin  -  der  on  the  way, 
ring  -  tog     in     my   soul    of  home, 
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And  in  mer  -  cy  bro't  me  to  the  light  of  day,  the  new  life  to  be- 
He  has  promised  to  sus  -  tain  me  and  I  know  He'll  keep  me  ev  -  'ry 
Soon  I'll  reach  the  country  that    is    free  from  wrong,where  sorrows  nev  -  er 
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Heaven  is  my  Home 

Chorus 


=C^ 


g 


d=i=£ 


:=t 


gin. 
day. 
come. 


Heav'n,  home  I'll  live    for- 

Heav-en     is    my  home, 'tis  there  that  I    shall 
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ev  -  er   with  the  Lord,  King    of    glo  -  ry.Lord    of  lords, the 

the  might-y   King,  Lord, 
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Christ.the  Ev  -  er  -  last-ing    Father's  Sou;  He     in   mer-cy 

Christ,         ^       ^  our  Sav  -  ior,  He 
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came  to  earth  and  died, our  par-  don  grant-ing  thru  His  word, 

came,  died,  0    yepil-grims, 
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Sing  the  news  and  preach  it,  ev-er  praying  till  the  world  to  Him  is  won. 
Sing,  preach,  pray 
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No.  66    Life's  Ocean  Waves  are  Rolling  On 


V.  T.  R.  and  J.  R.  B. ,  Jr.        Copyright.  1929,  by  Stamps  and  Baxter 
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1.  There's  a    lea  -  son    we  should  learn  be  -  fore  too    late, 

2.  We    may  feel    se  •  cars  when    all     a  -  roand  is  bright, 

3.  While  we  tar  -  ry    with  oar  loved  ones  here    be  -  low,  Life's  o  -  cean 
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now  are  roll  •  ing  on;    We   must 
But    a 
waves are  roll  -  ing  -on: We  must 


Life's  tempestn-ons  waves 
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Bteer     our     bark  t'wards  heav-en's  gold-en   gate,     At    the     an  -  gry 
storm  may  come    be  -  fore    an  -  oth  -  er   night, 
all        pre  -  pare     to   meet  this  might-y     foe, 
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As    life's    an  •  gry  waves  are   roll  -  ing  on,  roll-  ing  on,    ev  •  er  on. 
waves  
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Life's  p  •  cean  waves  arc  roll  -  ing  on, 
Life's  •  -  cean  waves are    roll  •  ing  on, 

Be  -  mem  -  ber,  friend,  yon  must  de-pend 
Be  •  mem-ber,  friend, yea  must  de  •  pend 
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Life's  Ocean  Waves  are  Rolling  On 
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frail  barks  Tata  weald  flee.O  they  rain  would  flee, 

And   ma  -  ny  frail  barka  vain  woald  flee, As  cv  .'aiag 

On  Christ  if  (Omit 
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An     ev-'ning    bell can  something  tell, 

bell ean  something  tell, The  Lord  of 


God    con-  troli  life's  sea,  life's  tempeataous  sea;  yon  would  see  the 

Hosts  con-trols  life's     sea; you  would  see  the 
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dawn,  see  the  go  Id -en  dawn,  It     is     not  far    a  -  crois  the 

dawn It    ia     not  far 
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bar, Waves  are  roll-ing  on,  ev-er  roll  •  ing  on. 

a-cross  the  bar,Life'a  *cean  waves  are  rolling     on 
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No.  67  When  the  Smoke  of  the  Battle  Glears  Away  ~ 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
J.R. B.>  Jr.  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  J.K.Baxter  Jr. 

1.  It  seems  God's  chosen    peo-ple  Must  suf  -  fer    in  this  land,Man-y    per-ish 

2.  The  path  we  mor-tals   trav-el     Is   hard  to   un-der-stand,We  are  made  to 

3.  We  face  a    foe  un-numbered  Who  tries  to  crush  the  soul, On  the  path  a- 
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here,  oth-ers  live  in  fear, There  are  pit-falls  and  dangers  on   the  way; 

weep  o  -  ver  sorrows  deep, 

head  we  see  much  to  dread,  pilgrim  way; 


This    life  is    like  an     ar-my,  Each  soul  must  firmly  stand,  It  will   all  come 
The  hordes  of  Sa-tan  hound  us   Up  -  on  the  sea  and  land, Don't  give  up  the 
Takecour-age,do  not    fal  -  ter,  Tho  hid-den    is  the  goal,Dawn  will  fol-low 
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right,  we  shall  see  the  light,  When  the  smoke  of  the  bat-tie  clears  a-way. 

fight, 

night,  all  shall  clear  a  -  way. 
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Smoke  shall  clear  away,  all  shall  clear  a-way,  When  the  smoke  of  the 

Clears  a-way,  clears  a  -  way, 
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When  the  Smoke  of  the  Battle  dears  Away 
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bat-tie  clears  a-way,  Morning  light        will       shine  bringing 

of  the  bat-tie  clears  a -way,  will  bright-ly 
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peace      di    -   vine.Christ  the  King  o  -  ver  e-vil  hold  full  sway; 

and  hope  di-vine,  o'er  the  e-vil  hold  full  sway; 
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Dawn  a  bright-er  day,  dawn  a  brighter  day,  When  the  right  are  vic- 

Bright-erday,  bright-er  day, 
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to-rious  in  the   fray,  Pain  and  death       be         gone,  hap-py 

are  vie  -  to-rious  in  the  fray,  shall  all  be 
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day         shall    dawn,  When  the  smoke  of  the  bat-tie  clears  a-way. 

shall  sure  -  ly  clears  all  clears  a-way. 
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No.  68 


Just  An  Old,  Old  Road 


Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
A.H.  Flynn  in  "Songs  of  Spring"  W.  Oliver  Coopei 
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1.  There's  an  old,    old  road  wind  -  ing     o  -  Ver   a    hill  To    a     lit  -  tie  green 

2.  But     that  old,    old  road    is      no    long-er  the  same, For  with  age  like  all 

3.  In        the    old  churchyard    in     the    val  -  ley  so  green,  Where  my  loved  ones  so 
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val  -  ley    be  -  low;     By   the  side    of  the  road  stands  a   pre-cious  old  house, 
else     it    has  changed; And  the  house  that  is     old      is    de-sert-ed  now  too, 
peace-ful-Iy     Ue;      But   I   know  that  some  day     I  shall  see  them  a- gain, 
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Where  it  stood  in  the  sweet  long  a  -  go; 
And    like    peo-ple  it  seem-eth  de-rainged; 
When  we   meet  in  the  sweet  bye  and  bye; 


And  to  -  day  as  I  wandered  a- 
0  how  much  I  miss  all  those 
For    1    read  in  God's  word  of  a 
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round  the  old  place,  From  my  heart  came  a  deep  anx-ious  sigh,  I  in 
love  -  ly  old  folks,  Who  were  al-ways  so  firm  and  so  true,  Who  had 
ci    -    ty     so     fair,  Where  the  streets  are  all  paved  with  pure   gold  Where  from 
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mem-'ry  could  see  things  so  precious  to  me,  In  the    days  so  long  gone  by. 
lived  in  that  house  by  the  side  of  the  road,  When  that  old,  old  road  was  new. 
sin    we  shall  be     ev  -  er  hap-py  and  free, There  where  nothing  e'er  grows  o'd. 


Just  An  Old,  Old  Road 
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Just    an      old,    old    road  that     is    used    no  more,  There's  a  new  one  that 
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leads     in  -   to     town,  And    an      old,      old  house  that     I     still      a-dore, 
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And    it   too         is     fall  -  ing  down;     But    in    mem-'ry    I    see    all  the 
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of   old,Who  were  al-ways  kind-heart-ed  and  true,     Whe 
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iived  by  the  house  by  the  road  long  a-go,  When  that  old,  old  house  was  new. 
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No.  69        I  Want  to  Show  my  Love 

Copyright,  1934,  by  The  Stampi-Baxter  Music  Co., 
J,  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "Leading  Light" 


J.  A.  Miller 
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1.  I  have  found  the  secret  of  tree  happiness  below,  Want  to  ihoi  mj  lore 

2.  I  have  fonnd  a  blessing  all  along  the  journey  here, 

3.  Soon  I'll  cross  the  river  slurs  the  many  mansions  are,  And  now  I 
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pre-cious  friend  above;  That  is  why  I'm  singing  joyful praiiet  wbert 

He  has  been  a  Sav-ior  and  a  loving  help- 

for  Christ  my  I  shall  safe-ly  enter  thru  the  pearly  gate 
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I      go, 

or  near, 

•  -  jar,     I  want  to  shew 


Want  to  shot 
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love  each  day 
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Want  to  show         love,  yes,  ev  •  'ry  pass-ing  day 

I  want  to  show  my  leva   for  my  Lord        each  day  Toot  I  shall 

Js     js     h 


7      ft 


§** 


-y—g- 


.- ■  * 


■ft  fc 


j= 


s    s    s 


fe=g  g  * 


*=£ 


■+T-**- 


-*« — b— N 


— ^  j  ^ *■ 


-«f H 7 % *-«-■*■ 


*-£-* 


I  shall  tread        on  life's  rough  and  its  thorny  road,  Look  abovo 

trav     -    .    si  ob    life's    road, I  waot  to  look 


I  Want  to  Show  my  Love 
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when      I  humbly  kneel  to  pray,  Enow  that  He'll        share  my 

above  when  I  kneel  to  pray  And  know  that  lie  will  share  my 
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lead,  all  my  heavy  load;  Want  te  feel  He    is  near 

load; I  want  to  feel  He  is  near  ev  -  're 
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ev-'ry  day  and  hoar,  Want  to  spread  hope  end  cheer 

hour, I  want  to  6pread  hope  and  cheer  thro  His 
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thru  His  saving  pow'r,  When  my  life  here  shall  end,  I  shall  ate 

pow'r, . .  i . . .         And  when  my  life         here  shall  end  I  know  I'll  see 
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By  dear  friend,  Want  to  show        forth  my  love  for  my  Savior  all  the  time. 

I  want  to  show       forth  my  love       all  the  time. 
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A  Good  Time  is  Goming 


Copyrtgfit.  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptgr.  Co. 
Albert  E.  Bromley  &  Leon  Guinn  in  "Faithful  Guide"  Eddie  Williams 
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1.  On    that     e  -  ter  -  nal  morn 4ng,    in    yon  -  der  land,    We'll  meet  to  live 

2.  Praia  -  es    will  ring    e  -  ter  -  nal,  crowns  will  a  -  doru      All    of  God's  chil- 

3.  Af  -  ter    our     dis  -  ap-pointments,  af  -ter    the  night,     Af-ter    this  life 
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for-ev  -  er,  won't  it  be  grand?  Mil-lions  will  join  in  sing-ing,  an-gels  will 
drenon  that  won-der-fnlmorn;  Loved  ones  will  be  u  -  nit  -  ed,  nev  -  er  to 
is  end-  ed,    all  will  come  right;  Get  read-  y   now  to  meet  us     o  -  ver  the 
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Our  "anld         ac  -  quaint       -       -       ance" 

Our  ac-quaintance,    yes,        our  "auld acquaintance,  auld  acquaintance," 
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We  shall       re   -  new,  While  the 

In  the  morning     we'll      renew,  we  shall  then  renew,  While  the  millions 
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there,       the        saint-ed  millions,     sainted  millions         Pass  be-fore  us 
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When    we  get  home. 

we  shall  all  get         to  that  happy         to  that  blest  e  -ter-  rial  home. 
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No.  71 


Hallelujah  By  and  By 
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Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in   "Heaven's  Lamp"  Fred  Woodruff 
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1.  Hap  -  py  am      I    each  pass- ing  day,  trav-'ling  a  -  long  the  home-ward  way, 

2.  I       shell  be  free  from  toil   and  care,  nev  -  er    a    pain  or'  bur-den    bear, 

3.  What  a  glad  time  when  friends  I  greet,  when  the  dearSav-ior  I  shall  meet, 
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I'm  go  -  ing  to  shont         hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  by         and 

Shout 
Hal  -   le        -       lu  -  jah,  in    the  by         and    by, 
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It  will  be  glo  -  ry  ev  -  er-more  when  I  have  reach  the  shin  -  ing  shore, 
I  shall  u  -  nite  with  heav-en's  throng, singing  the  glad  re-demp-tion  song, 
In  the  bright  glo  -  ry  land  so    free     I   shall   a  -  bide    e  -  ter-nal-ly, 
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I'm  go  -  ing  to    shout         hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
Shout 
Hal   -    le        -        lu  -  jah,  in    the 
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Hallelujah  By  and  By 
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I'm  go-ing  to  shout  hal-le -lu-jah,        in    the  by        and       by, 

Hal-le  -  lu- jah,  0  glo  -  ry,  by        and  by, 

Glo-ry,      hal-le    -    lu-jah,        in    the 
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O  what  a  sing-ing  o  -  ver  there       on      high; 

What  a  sing-ing,  what  sing-rag 

Some  morn-ing,  0  what  sing    -    ing  there      on 
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Liv        -         ing  with  Je-sus,        I  shall  nev 

I'll  beliv-ing  with  Je-sus, 

Liv-ing    therewith      Je-sus,        I  shall       nev   -    er   die, 
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Shout        hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  by 

For-ev-er    I'll         shout 

Hal    -    le       -       lu  -  jah,  in  the  by 
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No.  72  Jesus  Brings  Joy  to  My  Soul 

Copyright,  1948,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 


J.  B.  Baxter,  Jr.&  T.  S.     in  "Songs  of  Spring" 


Theodore  Sisk 
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1.  Je  •  bus  brings  joy  to    my  soul,  my  wea-ry  sonl  When  clouds  of    sor-row 

2.  Je  •  sua  gives  light  on  the   way,    a  -  long  the  way  .Keeps  me  each  night  and 
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roll,  a -round  me  roll,     He'll  bear  me    o  -  ver   the  tide,  the  surg- ing  tide, 
day,  each  night  and  day;     I      now  am  His,  He    is  mine,  yes,  He    is  mine. 
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Safe  to  the    oth-er  side,  the    oth-er   side.  Yes,  Je-sus  brings, 

I    have   a  friend  di-vine,    a  friend  di -vine.  Yes,  Je  -  sus  brings 
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un  -  to  Him,  I   give   my  Lord 

Him,  1   give    my  Lord  com-plete   con- 
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cora-plete  con-trol,  Dan  -  ger  the 

trol,  He  shields  from  when  the  path-way  grow-eth 
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path -way  grows  dim;  I  prom -ised  Him 

dim;  I   prom-ised  Him  I   would   be 
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I  would  be  true,  '  Liv  -  ing        giv  -  ing  Je  -  sus  all, 

true,  It  thrills  me  and  my  all, 
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His  bless -ed   will                                  I   want  to    do, 
His  bless-  ed  will                                   I    want   to    do, 

ftftftft                                  ftftftft 

^        ^                            M       M        m      mi      ~        -^                 m                     I                 J 

fe);   ?■ — P* —  a— 

i« +— 

• 1 

^cfr  ^    V     y 

-1 — ^ ^-\ U y i— 

-fZ ft-  J 

t^ y * y— 

H"^= "^      J 

ft* 


1H 


ftr— ft 1 ft tr2™ 


#* — *- 


-*- 


Brings  joy  I    wait  for  His   call. 

For   Je-sus  to    my  soul,  I   wait  His  call. 
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No.  73  The  Lone  Pilgrim 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
L.  G.  P.  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  Luther  G.  Presley 
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Very  slow 


1.  Wea  -  ry     (Wea-ry)     trudg-ing 

2.  Tri  -    als,  (Tri-als,)    trou-bles, 


(trudg-ing)  Down  this   lone-some  road, 
(troubles,)  More  than    I     can   bear, 
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Pil  -  grim,    (Pil -grim,)  stran-ger, 
Je  -    sus      (Je  -  sus)    loves  me, 


(stran-ger,  Heav-y       is     my    load; 
loves  me,    An-swers    ev  -  'ry   pray'r; 


hr^t— 1*^ 


Sdfc 


:fe^ 


=£E=^ 


E 


:r 


=p3= 


»j 


iffi 


:* * — ,*-F- 


ttS- 


-m-+- 


Toil  -  ing,  (Toil  -  ing,)  weep  -  ing 
Watch-ing,(Watch-ing,)  wait- ing, 
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(weep -ing)  On    this    rug  -  ged    way, 
(wait  -  ing,)  Soon  will  cease  to    roam, 
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Near  -  ing  (Near  -  ing)    sun  -  set     (sun  -  set)  And    the    close    of     day. 
Voic  -   es    (Voic  -  es)    call  -ing,  (call -ing,)  Must  be     near- ing  home. 
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Most  done    trav  -  el  -  ing,  most 

Lord,  I'm  most  done  trav  -  el  -  ing,  most  done  trav -el -ing, 


*VZ 


— I- 


S! 


is: 


The  Lone  Pilgrim 


i  f»*'\i—i  y  ■"■!?■ 'if 


*rr 


done  trav  -  el-ing,  most  done  trav-el-ing 

most  done  trav  -  el-ing,  0 


Lord 


Lord  I'm 


SEE3fc 


:t: 


F=ff-pr^=?^ 


E        J  .        :T~kU; 


-*1- 


most  done    trav-el-ing    in    this  world; 

sin  -  ful    world;  Well    it  can't  be 

-Jk-   -A-    -A-  J 

-g — k— H — F-i — g=g= 


W — F y- 


(*-»- 


-tf-tMJF 


-*~ ~U= 


tWFi    ' 

=1 

=^3=* 

-i 

=1 

"    ^3= 

-*— 

— 1 

-3= 

fe^-J — 

J .      £jr. 

Can't 
far, 

=^-p — 

-*— 

be 

— 

r    r 

far, 

eve  -  ning 

F1 

-J' 

eve  - 
star, 

r- 

-*— 
ning 

-£fr- 
-1 

- — a 

star, 
gates 

F1 

t    _ 

1 

a    - 

— ♦ 

■    m 
UP'. 

— = 
gates 
jar, 

4= 

-s — 

a- 

_iA 

1 

teS 


♦-1-* 1 


:*P= 


A) A ■ — ^ Al -A! *i A,  - 


jar, 
0 


Lord 


Lord    I'm   most    done    trav  -  el  -  ing, 


most  done 


o=Ja 


.^» 4 . m. . ik . (b. . 


~ At- — AJ A A ■ — ~ Ai AI Abr' H-1 JJ 


■-     -d-     "*" 

trav  -  el  -  ing, 


-at'   yt 
most    done    trav  -  el  -  ing 


In 


this  world. 


Js — a — a — *• — a a 


»  M  KT 


-  -{*- 


Hj — H — hr— ~     K  ^      -^—11       ^Hl 


No.  74 


I  am  Thfne  Forever 


To  Stamps-Baxter  Mixed  Quartet— E.  M.  B. 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

J.  B.  Coats  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  E.  M.  Baygents 
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1.  Deep  in       my  heart    I     hare     a      joy      •      ful   song,  It    fills    my 

2.  Won-der  -  ful  peace  and    bless  -  ed    hope  is    mine,  I     shall  not 


*m 


^=5 


* — £ 


iiii 


i^ 


£: 


£ 


3f 


E3 


ft  ■> ,3Z=q 


-*- 


life  with    glad-ness    on    the 

walk  the      val  -  ley    dark   a  - 


frTr 
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Lord,      I    know, 
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I  am        Thine  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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Yes,    I  am  Thine        dear 
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Lord,      I   know, 


I  am  Thine  Forever 
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Show  me  the  way   to    go,  Treading  road  to  heav-en, 
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com-fort  sweet  is  giv  -  en,      Christ      the        Lord        is  mine; 

Christ       the      Lord        is  He      is  mine; 
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Hap  •  py   here   and  drives  a  -  way   my    fear, 
He  keeps    me  I'm  trnst-ing 
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in  His  lore  to  lead   me  safe    a-bove,  I'll  keep  on 
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pil-grim  days,  Dear  Lord  I'm  glad    that       I  am        Thine. 
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No.  75        Go  To  the  Lord  in  Prayer 

r  Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


Albert  E.  Brumley 


in  "Pearly  Gates" 


Marion  W.  Easterling 
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1.  If        you  are  bur-dened,wea-ry  and    op  -  pressed, 

2.  Pray'rbringeth  sol-ace,  why  not  use    it      now?     Go    to  the  Lord  in  pray'r;. 

3.  Tho  you  have  sinned  there's  mer-cy  at  His     feet, 
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Je  -  sus  will  hear  you  and  will  give  you  rest, 

Down  at  His  feet  in  full  sub-mis-sion  bow,      Go  to  the  Lord  In  pray'r. 

His     par-don  waits  you  and  it    is  com-plete, 
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Go  to    the  Lord  in     pray'r,  And 

to  the  Lord  in  pray'r,  yes,  go    to    the  Lord  in  pray'r, 
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pray  till   the  light  shines  thro, 

till  the  light  shines  thru,  just  pray  till  the  light  shines  thru, 
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Take  ev  -  'ry    bur-den    there,  And 

ev-'ry  bur-den  there,  0  take  ev -'ry  bur  -  den  there, 
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Go  To  the  Lord  in  Prayer 
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see  what  the  Lord  will  do; 

what  the  Lord  will  do,  so  glad  -  ly  do; 
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Pray'r  is      a  safe     re  -  treat,  From 

is     a  safe    re-treat,  yes,        pray'r  is     a    safe    re-treat, 
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storms  and  the  temp-ter's  snare, 

and  the  temp- ter's  snare,  from    storms  and  the  tempter's  snare, 
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Trust  in    His  ho  -  ly    name 
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in     His  ho  -  ly  name,  0  trust  in  His  ho  -  ly  name, 
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go  to  the  Lord  in    pray'r. 

to  the  Lord  in  pray'r,  to    the  Lord    in  pray'r. 
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1.  Je  -  bus  went  to  the  gar-den  to  kneel  down  in  pray'r.For  His  soul  was  in 

2.  His     dis  -  ci-ples  were  sleeping  while  Je  -  bus  did  pray,  And  He  said, "0  why 

3.  Then  while  suff  'ring  and  dy  -  ing  on  Cal  -  va-ry'scross.Christhadmer-cy.and 

W-    _     _    A-  -A 


e^ipiiliiS^iipIpp 


r= 


fcs 


5 


i 


P^ 


IIS 


«: 


:=3: 


r 

sor  -  row  as  He  bowed  down  there;  In  a  scene  far  too  sa  •  cred  for 
sleep  ye  lest  ye  go  a-stray;  "Then  He  prayed  till  His  sweat  was  as 
par-doned  a  man  from  His  Ioss;When  they  pierced  His  sweet  hands  crimson 
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eyesthereto    see,  He  prayed, "If  it's  Thy  will  let    this    cup   pass  from  me." 

great  drops  of  blood,  And  was  will-ing  to"  die  on     the  cross   for    our  good. 

blood  free-ly  flowed,  That  a  world  of  lost  sin-ners  might  reach  heav'n'sa-bode. 
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Sleep -ing,  pray -ing,  pray  •  ing  dear  friend? 

Are  youtleep-ing,  are  you  pray-ing,  mydear  friend?  Are  you 
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Faith -ful     "       "'     Mas  -  ter     *  un  -  to     the    end? 

faith  •  ful     to     the  Mas  -  ter    to     the    end?  Are  you 


Are  You  Sleeping? 


Calls  you 
calls  you 

ii 


Will-ing,  read-y  here   to    be  tried?  Calls  you 

will -ing,  are  you  read- y  to  be  tried?  If  He  calls  you  would  tho 
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Sav  -  ior 

Sav  -  ior     be    de  -  nied? 


e'er  be    de-nied?  Work-ers 
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vine -yard 
He  needs  work-ers  in    His  vine -yard 
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each   pass -ing    day,  Lin  -  ger  long  -  er 

ev-  'ry  day,                            Do  not  lin  -  ger  an  -  y  long  -  er,  haste  a- 
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hast  -  en      a  -  way,  Sol  -  dier  ser  -  vice, 

way,  Be       a     sol  -  dier     in     His    ser  -  vice,  nev  -  er 
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nev  -  er  more  shirk  Hap  -  py  Je-  sus  faith-  f  ul  -  ly  work 

shirk  We'll  be    hap-py    if  for  Je-sua  we  shall  work. 
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1 .  God  bo  loved this  sin  -  f ul  world, . 

2.  All  like  sheep . . .  .have  gone  a-  stray, . 

3.  All   my  sins on  Christ  were  laid, . 


, .  .He gave  His  Son. 
•  We're  prone  to  sin,, 
.  .He  bore  them  all,. 
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lost  souls  to  save; . 
we  won't  be-have; . 
His  life    He  gave;. 
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. .  .Tho    we  all. ..... .by    na  -  ture  sin, . 

, . .  Help-less  souls a  -  long  life's  way, . 

. .  Saved  by  grace a    sin  -  ner  still, . 
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From  the  cra-dle    to  the  grave.  Thru  God's  grace 

From  the  cradle to  the  grave. Thru  God's  grace 
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Christ  took  our  place,  Up  -  on  the  cross  His  life  He 

Christ  took  our  place,  Up  -  on  the  cross . 
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gave;  Trust  in  Him  who  saves  from  sin, 

His  life  He  gave; Trust  in  Him  who  saves  from  sin, 
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